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AS THEIR BYES MET, THEIR MUTUAL SECRET STOOD REVBALED, 


PAP ea geen Piet nse, perk E An Satara oe 


WEDD Inexplicable, that {t sdmitted of no precedent. | When his prolonged absence first gave rise to 
, ED AT) LAST. Fred Shirley, the heir to a splendid estate, , | alarm Mrs. Shirley had sent to Barminster to 
wealthy, handsome, about -to be pow) gar make Inquiries, Fred Shirley, it vo agen howe 
1 whom he passionately loved, had disappeared | left his horse fn care of the ostler at the “ Bius 
[A NOVELETTE.] Sie leaving no clue by which he might | Boar.” Three hours later he had gone to the 
alleging no reason for his extraordinary | rallway station, and teken a ticket to Elmaleigh 
OHAPTER I condu Janction, a well-known local centre a few miles 
Sorro a ae a t | marriage, hich preparations ae Sercud hb Bon veg har bad fallet 
W and suspense ed supreme a . Beyond the janction they ha 
Shirley Hall, o lo handsome E(fzabethan to trace him.” It cae obvious that he had 
meneion, altuated in one of the prattiest parts of | ordered his sought bo frustrate any attempt to discover his 
Devonshire, A vague, terrible bereavement had destination by going to the Janction, Had he 
turned the bright hopes and joyous anticlpations, booked straight through from Barminster, where 
= Hecty indulged Ip by its Inmates, to tears he was so well known, this would have been 
mourn 


. impossible; bat in the crowd of pnasesngers 
Just when the domestic atmosphere was at the Junction, no one individual wae likely 
clearest, when all things indicated a long spell of to be remembered by the ticket clerk. 
Tair, radiant weather, the cloud had arisen, His movements in the interim they could not 
blovting out each glad future prospect, and ascertain, 

coudewaing those most closely concerned 
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to an Loth to reveal her son's strange diappesrance 

{odefintte agony of suspense, harder to bear than at such a time, Mrs. Shirley had striven to keep 
the worst possible authentic tidings, the inquiries set on foot atrictly secret, Then, 
The cause of this sorrow was so strange, so | watching {n vain for his arrival, as the days flew by, bringing the date of the 
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clean-shaven ie 


As she rose to receive him, Mrs. Shirley 


started elightly. Her eyes rested upon the de- 
tactive’s face with a wandering, astonished 


expression, 

“Mr, Lyon, you find us in great trouble,” she 
sald, recovering her self-control, ‘‘in conse- 
quence of my son’s unaccountable absence. I 
want you, {f possible, to ascertain what has 
become of . 


“We are srmala Mee, Shirioge "Me tn 
disap ° y son 
i'l ams shade oh. the most affectionate 
terms. Mcreover, he was to have been married 
as to-day, His non to fulfil hfe 
marriage contract points to some serious, if not 
fatal, calamity.” 

“Mr, Shirley has never stayed awsy from 
fone —— without informing you of hie in. 
ten on ” 


“You will pardon the question; bat, was 
be ry iia under any pecunlary embarrass- 
men 


“No, At this moment he hasa balance 
at bis bankers,” _ 

" And the young lady to whom he was about 
to be married?” continued Herbert Lyon, 
glancing at Dora, who sat there listening to the 
conversation. 

"She ie not present,” said Mrs, Shirley, " you 
may speak freely.” 

"Moy I ask if the attachment was reci- 
procal #” 

"Io was, My son loved-her as dearly as she 
loved him, There was no jealousy—no Ill-fesl- 
ing between them, I am certain the engege- 
—- was entered into of thelr own free-will and 


“Tam willfog tc admit,” said Herbert Lyon, 
thoughtfully, " that a stranger case never came 
ander my notice, People frequently disappear ; 
but thelr motive in so doing is, as a rule, easily 
traced. Here the motive ssems to. have been 
eutirely lacking. Did the nature of the business 
which Mr, Shirley went to Barminster that. day 
to transact ever transpire {” 

“No,” sald Mre. Shirley. "I, thinking It was 
{a some way convected with his approaching mar- 
riage, untortunately made no inguiries, This 
envelops,” producing one, ‘‘was found in his 
bedroom grate. It had evidently been recolved 
by bim that morning. The handwritiog te un- 
kuown to me, You see the envelope bears the 
Barmioster The letter 1b contained 
was probably burat.” 

Herbert Lyon examined the envelope addressed 
to “ Frederick Shirley, Esq.,” in clear, bo'd cailt- 
graphy, very minately, thea he tranaferred it to 
ils regan 

“With your permission I will this for 
awhile,” he eald, addressing Mrs, Stel, 

Do eo, by all means,” she replied, “ What 
measures do you purpose taking in the first 
{oetanes }” 

“T shall go to Barminster,” he sald, "and 
MAS some informal inquiries there. I shall sta: 
86 the ‘Blue Boar,’ asa commercial traveller ro 
the fancy goods Une, You will not forget my 
aetmed character, should you have occasion to 
commanicate with me, Needless to say, should 
ny important news transpire, I shail at once 
— you to that effact.”’ 

you ean but succeed fu restoring my son 
to me,” eald Mire, Shirley, With ump anata 
in solving this @ | mystery, no 
Will be deemed too great fn payment of such a 
service, Follow up apy clue that presente Iteelf, 





and spare no expense, You must not leave until 
you have had some refreshment,” 

“JT should prefer waiting until I arrive at the 
‘Blae Boar,’ sald Herbert Lyon, eously, 
“ By ordering a meal there I shall an oppor- 
tanity of questioning the servants. I wish to 
lose no time, The scent, so to speak, may be 
growlog faint already.” 

At this moment Amy entered the room, Mrs. 
Shirley having sent # servant to summon her, 
Her sombre dress, and sweet, ead face, from 
which all the delicate bloom had fisd, appealed 
Hy the detective’s sympathy as she approached 


“Amy, love, this fs Mr, Lyon,” sald Mrs, 
Shirley. “ He is going at once to commencs the 
search for our lost one,” 

"You will do your utmost to find him ?”’ sald 
the girl, addressing Herbert Lyon, appealingly, 
** to restore him to us. Living or dead, you will 
strive to ascertain his fate! We-—we were to 
have been married to-day |” 

“TI will spare no effort to relieve your sus- 
pense,” he replied, éarnestly, with an alr of 
manly deference. *‘ Meanwhile, do not abandon 
all hops, These strange disappearances do not 
always point to fatal resalte,” 

<A. ar ae oung man,” remarked Mrs, 
Shirley, w left them, ‘“ And what a 
remarkable chance likeness ! It poaltively startled 
me. 

" Likeness to whom!” asked Dore, 

“To my late husband when he was a young 
man. Mr, Lyon closely resembles the portrais 
of him banging over the mantelpiece In my 


“] thought his features seemed strangely 
famillar,” said Dora, slowly. “Yer, Mr. Lyon 
fs handsome avd well-bred. He might he a 
gentleman. Yet I-—I don’t like him. It would 
take very little to make me hate him outright,” 


CHAPTER Ii, ° 


Hersert Lyon walked tnto Barmiaster, having 
refused to avail himself of the dog-cart placed at 
hie disposal by Mrs. Shirley. 

Tae young detective was thinking deeply as 
he rapidly along the deserted country 
road in the gathering dai knese, 

"What can have become of that fellow?” he 
mused, ‘' His atrange disappearance ou the eve 
of his marriage could hardiy have been unpre- 
meditated ; yet the ladies at the Hall are evi- 
dently of that opinion. They can assign no 
renson for ib; all is fair and open with them, 
admitting of no euspicion, no reservation. He 
must have kept his secret well, supposing him to 
have one, There la often a dark page in the 
volume of a young man’s iife which hia fclends 
ate pever permitted to read, 

** Well, if I can only unearth Mr. Shirley, and 

this extraordinary case to a successfal 
fesue, it will add greatly to my reputation, He 
maust be an uuappreciative individual to leave so 
lovely a girl in distress, They are both lovely, 
bub the fair one with she blue eyes impressed me 
most. I like high breedicg and refinement in a 
woman, why, Heaven only knows, aluce my 
position cuts me off from thab type com- 
pars Dore, I think Mrs, Shirley called 


‘I wonder if I am fated ever to see her again? 
Those gtorious eyea of deepest azure scem to 
haunt me! I must shake cft thie folly, and 
devote all my faculties to ths case in hand. 

Has Mr. Shirley met with foal play? I am 
inclined to think nob; bud, liviog or dead, I 
mean to find him |” 

Herbert Lyon ordered a room anda substantial 
supper when he reached the commercial hotel 
known as the “ Bine Boar,” and giving bis name 
as Mr, Arthur Smythe, informed the landlady 
that his samples would artive some time to- 
morrow. 

His manner as he stood in front of the fire in 
the large, comfortable parlour allotted to com- 
mercial travellers had undergone a subtle change, 
It was cacy, familiar, insiousting. 

The walter as he laid the cloth talked briskly 





to this pleasant young '' gent,’ and presently the 
conversation, confined chiefly to local toples, 
turned upon Fred Shirley's disappearance, 

In a small town like Barmineter, where people 
starved for news or sensation of any bkiad, such 
an event was sufficient to keep them going 
for weeke. It formed the chief topic among all 
clases. 


Tae Shirleys were eo wall known and respected 
throughout Barminster, They were county 
people of high-standiog, and the fact of the son 
and heir being missing kept the town on tip-toe 
with excitement. 

“Young Mr. Shirley left his ‘orse -here, sir, 
that very mornin’,” said the waiter. ‘‘I never 
saw him look ia better health or spirits when he 
went away. He had o drink, and tipped me s 
shilling before going out; and, as the song 
says, he never came back any more.” 

“ Which way did he go on leaving the hotel?” 
asked Lyon, carelessly. 

“Straight down the High-street, Nobods 
seems to have set eyes on. him after that till be 
went to the rallway station three hours later, and 
took a ticket for Elmsleigh Junction, I:’s a 
very sad affair. There was his ’orse standing 
saddled at the door ab elx o'clock, as he had given 
orders, ready to take him home to the Hall, and ke 
gone nobody knows where.” 

Herbert Lyon ate his supper, smoked and 
played billisrds with the other commercials for a 
while, then went to bed. He was up and ont io 
good time next morning for the ostensible pur- 
pose of policltfog orders from the iccal trades- 
men, fo rea)ixy to discover how Fred Shirley had 
epent those lntervening hours between his arrival 
atthe "Biue Boar,” and his abrupt departure 
from Barmlozater. 

"Something must have happened, then, to 
indace him to go away,” mused the detective, 
“to efface himself in this manner. I belicve 
now that his filght was unpremeditated. The 
order recalved by the ostier to have bis. horse 
in readiness for him st «six o'c'ock, unless a 
ruse, would Imply that he contemplated going 
home ss usual. The question resolves itself into 
this—where did he go on leaving the ‘Blue 
Boar?’ And whom did he meet t” 

Strolling down the High-strees, he tarned oat 
of ib presently, to avali himeelf of a short cut 
through a dull, respectable aide etrest, in order 
to reach the market-place, which a boy Informed 
hi: lay beyond it, The houser, on a level with 
the street, presented a severe mournful aspect. 
Herbert Lyon's eyes fell upon a “ ‘To Let” card 
in a ground floor window as he went slowly 
along. 

It was nob a printed card, merely writing in 
clear, bold calligraphy with pen and {nk, In- 
specting it more closely, the young man came to 
@ standstill. Drawlvg out his pocket-book he 
compared the written addrese on the envelopes 
recelved by Fred Shirley with the writiog on the 
card In the ground floor window. They corre 
sponded exactly, The pecniiar flourish that 
distinguished the capital letters was not to be 
mistaken, The same band must kave written 
both card and envelope. 

A gleam of repressed excitemend shone in 
Herbert Lyon's dark eyes. Ringivg the bell at 
that house he walted until the door was opened 
by a untidy servant girl with a freckled face and 
rough red hair. 

** You have a farnished room to let!" he sald, 
interrogatively, 

"Yes, sir; pleaze, sir,” responded tho siavey, 
“It’s firat floor front. Six ehilllogs s week, 
hextras. Misses is ont now, bat I can show you 
the room,” 

Herbert Lyon went up teirs, took a survey of 
the room to let, then cams down agala to the 
patloar on the ground floor, 

“ Who wrote that card lo the window? You!” 
he asked, with a emile. 

“ Lor’ bless you, no, sir," replied the girl with 
agiggle. “I can’t write, and misslis aln’s much 
of a hand at iv either. That's why ehe gob the 
lady who was stopping here to write that there 
ecard out for her,’’ 

“Indeed, Aud fs the lady gone!” 

"Yes; she went abound afortnight ago, She 
had the first oor front while she stayed here.” 
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“ Did she remain long!” 

**She only took it for a few days. Don’t you 
go for to think the lodgin’s ain’t comfortable on 
that acconnt, sir. She never meand to stay 
longer.” 

"*Tsee. Was she a young lady!” 

“Sakes alive no! Fifty at the least, with 
thick, black eyebrows, and s reg'lar moustache 
on ber upper itp and eich a volce—as deep as & 
dram. 

“Not by any means the sort of lady that a 
young man would be likely to fall madly in love 
aud elope with,” mused the detective. ‘Such a 
woman would probably write a firm, bold band.” 
Then aloud,— 

* Did this lady, Mre,——.”” 

“ Macfarren,” said the girl. 

“Ab, Mre, Macfarren! Did she have any 
vieltore while staying here?” 

“ Not as I knows on,” was the short reply, ava 
wave of colour surged into the freckled face, “I 
never saw any.” 

"A ile,” thought the detective, glancing keenly 
at the servant's flashed, consclous face, 
keeping something back.” 

** That is falee |!” he said, sternly, assuming a 
knowledge he did not poseesr. ‘‘ Mra, Macfarren 
had at least one visitor. Young Mr. Shirley came 
here to see her.” 

Mary Ann started, then buret into a flood of 
tears, 

**T never told you so,” she sobbed, * Misses 
sald if I ever mentioned it she'd discharge me 
withoup a character.” 

Herbert Lyon's ruse had proved successful, 
He knew cow how those intervening hours had 
been spent. 

“ How often did Mc. Shirley come here to see 
her?” he asked, ‘‘Sfoce I know so much, you 
may as well tell me the rest. If you speak the 
truth yon will be rewarded, {f not, you will be 
made to state what you know! ” 

“As true as 1’m alive, sir, Mr, Shirley only 
came here once,” sald Mary Aun amidst her teare, 
“and that was on the very day he disappeared. 
He and Mrs, Macfarren were talking for more 
than two hours together. Then-he went away, 
and I don’t know no more than the dead where 
he went to, neither does missls, She didn’b want 
her name dragged {nto it, so, when Mr. Shirley 
was sald to be missing, she told me to hold 
my tongue about his having called here, and 
~-oh, my goodness, here the comes! I shall 
catch ft!” 

The landlady, a small, ehrewish-looking lizht- 
eyed woman, In widow's weeds, entered the 
house and the parlour at this moment, Herbert 
Lyon came forward fn answer to her sharp, in- 
quiring glance, 

‘Mra, Ludley, I am a detective,’ he began, 
very guletly. “It has come to my knowledge 
that Mr. Frederick Shirley visited a lady at your 
house previous to his mysterlous disappearance 
from home. I have questioned your servant upon 
the subject, but she is very reluctant to' reply, 
consequently I come to you for information, May 
Task you why you have not come forward to 
atate all you know respecting Mr. Shirley’s move- 
ments 1” 

‘* Because, as @ ‘respectable woman who géts 
her living by letting lodgings, I didn’t wish to 
be mixed up In such s case, and have police 
coming to and fro to my house, and my name on 
everybody's lps,” replied Mre. Ludley, in a thin, 
high-pitched voice, ‘‘that’s why. I can’t tell 
you where Mr. Shirley is, and {f that girl——” 

“She is not to blame,” interposed Herbert 
Lyon. ‘She would tell me nothing. Now, 
Mrs. Ludley, if you are wise, you will prove less 
reticent, otherwiee the law will compel you to 
speak, What do you know of the lady who occn- 
pled your first floor front a fortnight ago?” 

“Nothing, except that she came here from 
London for change of air, and went back to 
London again the rg Mg | after Mr. Shirley 
called to see her,” said Ludley, on the verge 
of tears; “and that’s the blessed trath, She 
was elderly, and very respectable-looking. She 
pald ber way like a lady. 1t is hard thatI should 
live to have the law thrown at me, after paying 
rent and rates, likewilee taxes, all these to 

“The only blame attached to yon fs that you 


* She fa’ 





failed to come forward and give what Informa- 
tion you could when urgently requested to do 
so,” replied Herbert, Lyon. ‘You will not be 
held e for Mr. Shirley’s disappearance, 
How often he call here }” 

‘Only once; I'll take my oath of that, He 
stayed a lovg while, and when he went away 
I noticed that his face was as white as death, I 
let him out, and he hardly seemed to know what 
he was doing; he looked like a man in a dream. 
I have never seen him since, The next day my 
lodger left,” 

"Did she ever ask you or your servant to post 
& letter addreased to Frederick Shirley, Esq, 3” 


Lyon. 
“Wog if he received such a letter she posted 
{it herself. She was always very close about her 


‘Exactly. Mre. Macfarren wrote that card 
which is now {n your window t”’ 

**Yes, I’m no echolar, and I asked her to 
write ft for me, to save buying a ‘ Let,’ ”’ 

" May I look at i 1” 

Mrs. Ludley took the card from the window, 
and Herbert Lyon once more compared i with 
his envelope. Beyond doubt the ‘handwriting In 
each instance was Mre. Macfarren’s. 

“And you have no ideaas to the particular 
— of London this-lady came from?” he 
asked. 

“Not the slightest. She never breathed a 
word about herself the whole time she wae here. 
I hope I shall get into no trouble over this?” as 
Herbert Lyon turned to go, 

" not,” sald the detective, reassur- 
ingly. “You may be called apon to repeat this 
—_— more, Good-mortiing, Mrs. 

Leaving that lady to scold her maid, to whom 
he had administered half-a-crown, at discretion 
Herbert Lyon went straight away to Shirley Hall 
te report progress. 

Mrs, Shirley had given orders that he was to 
be admitted whenever he came. Both Amy and 
Tera were present when Herbert Lyon entered 
the drawing-room. 

** What ! have you gained some news already !” 
asked Mrs. Shirley breathlessly, as she motioned 
him to a seat, 

“T have ascertained where Mr. Shirley «pent 
the time between leaving the ‘Blue Boar’ and 
going to the rallway-station,” he replied, pro- 
ceeding to relate the incident of the “To Let” 
card, and his subsequent conversation with Mrs. 
Ludley. 

“Do you know any person answerlvg to this 
description?" he ssked, after describing Mrs. 
Macfarren’s onal appearance to eager listeners, 
“Any one likely to exert great Inflaence over Mr. 

hirley '” 

"Indeed, Ido not,” said Mrs. Shirley, after 
ransacking her memory in vaio. “An elderly 
woman with a deep volca and thick, black eye- 
brows? Iam guite certain that she fs unknown 
to me,” 

"Yet she was the writer of that letter to Mr. 
Shirley,” continued Herbert Lyon, “and ft was 
after & long interview with her that he left his 
home.” 

“The affair grows more mysterious than 
ever,” sald Mre. Shirley sorrowfdliy, “ Who can 
this woman be! I thought my son’s life was an 
open book to me, that we had no secrets from 
each other,” 

"At any rate, my discovery does away toa 
great extent with the theory of foul play,” 
responded Lyon. ‘I feel convinced that Mr. 
Shirley still lives, that it was entirely owing to 
this woman and her representations he went away 
{fp so strange & manner,” 

"Yet what could she have sald to induce or 
compel him to take such a atep!” asked Amy, 
earnestly, ‘‘Mr. Lyon, we have such implicit 
trust in you. What must be done next?” 

*T shall go back to town to-morrow,” he said. 
© Toere is lintle, if anything, more of importance 
to be gleaned at Barminater, Miss Winsome. The 
next thing Is to dlecover elther Mrs, Macfarren, 
or, better stfll, Mr, Shirley himeelf. In all 
probability, London contains them both at this 
moment,” 

* Bat you—you would not imply that my. 


Asceudancy 
ley, rising snd 
the bell for tea to be brought in. “lam 


You 


Lyon had way to the front by 
sheer talent and force of character. Yet he did 
not presume upon this fact, or bring {t promi. 
nently forward. 

Si there amidst those graceful high-bred 
mat’ he was guilty of no solecisms, His 
manner was natural and unembarraseed 
just because he all pretension and self, 
conscloasness. 


Amy listened eagerly as he related some Incident 
which had come under his notice as a detective, 
of missing restored to their friends long 
after all hope been abandoned. She under- 
stood and appreciated the kindly motive that 
prompted him In so doing. 

Dora was very quiet. When she joined in the 
conversation she seemed to take a eree de: 
ight In confuting Herbert Lyon, taking the 
opposite side, com: him to defend his own 
atatements—half 


—_ indi to masculine 
attention, could have cried with anger. Wher 
compelled to ‘address her, Lyon’s remarks were 
courteous bat brief. 

the girls to 


She 


h. 

‘Thanks, but I need not trouble you,” she 
replied, coldly. 

Atthat moment the bough she was grasping 


sprang up and swung pro out of 
reach, With 





obey, however reluctantly. Yes, 
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a detective! Why, I amin a worse plight than 
Amy herself!” 


OHAPTER IIL 


* Bueakrast Is ready, Dad.” 

All right, Pearl, my lass, I am quite ready 
for it,” 

John Desmond, putting aside the box he was 
carving In the back kitchen, came into the front 
room, a pleasant compound of sitting-room and 
kitchen, and took his seat at the round table, 
spread in readiness for breakfast, 

Untaetening the door for the firat time that 
morning, Pearl Desmond opened it, to find the 
milk-can in one corner, and Jinks, the family cat, 
sitting beside 1b, walting to be admitted. 

"You're -a nice animal, aren’t you! a aky- 
larkin’ over the tiles all night, and comiog home 
with the milk in the morning,” demanded John, 
stroking the cat’s soft fur as she sidled ap to 
hin, “ That’s going it with a vengeance ; give 
her a eaucer of milk, Pearl, Is Mr. Biank 
stirring yed}” 

“] have called him,” was the reply; “' he will 
be down directly. I can hear him moving about 
overhead.” 


John Desmond was e tal), etalwart man of 


sixty-seven, with white hair, cheery, twinkling 
bias eyes, and a ruddy complexion, For the last 
seven years he had filled the important post of 
clerk and pew-opener at St. Wilfred’s, a church 
situated in one of the buefest parta of the City. 

The clerkh’s cottage adjoined the church, and 
both in course of time had become so hemmed 
in and snrrounded on all sides by cffices and 
warshouses that for @ strapger to reach St. 
Wilfred’s on Sunday was almost as difficult as to 
get ont of the msezsat Hampton Court without 
knowlng the clue. As a rule the curious stranger 
arrived late for the service; bat there was 
alwsys ample room for him when he got there. 

The average congregation consisted of eight 
or ten old women, with an eye to the charities 
distributed several times a year, and a few care- 
takers and their families. The choir was repre- 
sented by afew giggling, unruly boys, No one 
had ever seen St. Wilfred’s crowded. 

This valuable sinecure was worth abont seven 
hundred a-year to the vicar, During the week 
the church was left chiefly to John Desmond's 
care, Heand bis daughter Pearl kept it aired 
and dusted, and in readiness for weddings or 
christenings whenever they occurred. 

To was a strange transition to leave the roar of 
the busy thoroughfare to go up one long narrow 
lane and down another in order to come suddenly 
upon St. Wilfred’s standing in Its deserted 
graveyard, full of quaint tombstones, and the 
clerk’s cottage adjoluing, with {ts old-fashioned 
garden in front, always making a brave show of 
flowers in epffhg and summer-time, The echoes 
from the outer world only served to in’ 
the atillness here. It was a bit of old rustic 
life set down in the very heart of busy modern 
London, 

“Mr, Blank eeeme to be getting better 
rapidly, Pearl,” said John, spreading hie hand- 
kerchief over bis knees, and buttering « roll. 
Tt was a lucky thing I found him as I did that 
night otherwise he’d have been! dead before 

g- 

Pear! Degmond shuddered involuntarily. She 
was a tall, handsome girl of two-and-twenty, 
with large, liguid hazel eyes, a clear creamy 
complextop, and glorious massee of red-brown 
hair colled round a well-ehaped, firm'y-polsed 


Pearl’s life had, thus far, been a very lonely 
one, With instincts and desires superior to her 
class, of a reserved, undemonstrative nature, she 
had falied to make any acquaintances among 
the caretakers and small tradespeople, who 
formed her only neighbours. 

Not that Pearl was proud ; only she felt the 
ick cf commen sympathies between herself and 


Booke were her most com 
They helped to soothe the senee of Joneli- 
nets from which the girl often suffered, 
she was not busy with her household duties, or 











doing fine needlework for the shops, Pearl was 
generally to be found reading, and in this way 
her mind had become well stored, 

"Yes, he ts much better,” she replied, In 
answer to her father’s remark, ‘' but, as you say, 
ft was. narrow escape, Providence led you to 
the church that night, dad, to fiod him lying 
there on the steps,” 

* As I sat here by the fire,” continued John 
Desmond, “it came into my mind all of asudden 
that it was a foggy night, and I had left some of 
the charch windows open. Just as I was un- 
locking the church door to go in I sees Mr, 
Blank lying there on the lowest step fn his 
abirt-aleever, bleeding and cnconsclour. 

“ The villains that had robbed him had taken 
his coat and vest, as well as his watch, purse, 
trivgs, and pocket-book, leaving him there to dle 
of cold and exposure, 

“Well, I hurried back, as you know, and 
fetched you, Pear), since you were not likely to 
screech ont or faint at the sight of blood, and 
between ua we got Mr, Blank Into the houre and 
on to a bed,” 

"Then I went for a doctor,” safd Pearl, 

“Ex«tly. He eaid Mr, Blank had been 
attacked from behind, and his head badly 
injared with s blunt instrument, Thad was 
six weeks sgo, Now Mr, Blank is recovering, 
thanks in a great measure te your skilful nursing, 
Pearl; but the strange thing ts he has com- 
pletely lost his memory. He cannot tell us who 
he fs, or where he came from. 

" The doctor declares him to be perfectly sane, 
only the injury to his head, and the fever that 
enaued, has destroyed his memory, Nothing but 
a sudden shock, or beipg brought suddenly face 
to face with something or somebody connected 
with his past life will ever restore ir, 

“Tt’s a queer state of things for him, poor 
young man. How he wandered into this 
secluded spot ia such 8 foggy nighd I can’t 


De, 

"He doesn’b even remember bis own name. 
Consequently, we have christened him Mr, 
Blank. The next question is, what’s to be done 
with him, now that he !s getting better? He 
can’t stop here for ever!” 

"Hash, dad! he ts comlog,” sald Pearl, the 
warm colour surging into her clear cheek at the 
sound of a footetep on the stairs, '‘ For the 
present he must remain here.” 

** Good morning, Miss Desmond.” 

A young man had entered the cosy little 
kitchen, a tall young man with dreamy, hand- 
some grey eyer, a face still pallid from recent ill- 
nese, a drooping moustache, and soft wavy 
brown halr pushed back from his broad, white 


brow. 

"Good morning, Mr. Blank,” sald Pearl, 
placiog a chair for at the table and pouring 
out his coffee ; then producing from the oven, 
where they had been put to keep warm, two 
nicely poached eggs reposing ona slice of buttered 


“This lovely weather ought to hasten your 
recovery.” 

* Oh, Iam much better, thanks to your 
hindne:s,"’ he replied, in low, desp, musical 
toner, passing his band wearily acros: his fore- 
head as he spoke. ‘If only——’ 

** Rat your breakfast now, or ft will geb cold,” 
interposed Pearl, persuasively, bending over him 
as if he were a child who needed her utmost 
care and devotion. She dreaded these abortive 
efforte of bis to recall the past. They invariably 
a 

very man, who 
become an inmate of the cottage under such 


strange cireumstances, had tended to arouse 
Pear)’s sympathy and interest. 

Daring his Illness her tender, womanly 
ministrations had 


freely lavished upon him, 
peculiar 


to prove his superior station, 
fs exact identity, however, they could not 








ascertain, neither was he capable of revealing it 
at present, while the men who had attacked and 
robbed him had carried off everything likely to 
affurd information. 

Perhaps the very fact of his handsome iace, 
his gentile birth and breeding, tended to deepen 
Pearl’s liking for her patient, to render him 
doubly attractive to one who appreciated auch 
accldente, 

Unconscioualy, the girl’s heart had gone ont of 
her keeping. She was {n love ‘for the first time 
in her life, and love to one of her Inteuse, ardent 
nature must mean either extreme joy or woe. 

Oaly to walt upon this stranger, to minister 
to all his requirements, afforded her a saubiie 
bliss she dared not defive lest she should lose 
It, 

Any allasion to his departure filled her with 
pain. What, she dimly wondered, would life 
aeem like without him! How had she ever 
bren able to endure existencs until he came to 
render it so vaguely happy——so full of sweet, 
palpitating hopes and fears ? 

She refused to look forward to a time when he 
would be no longer at the cottege. 

“Till smoke a pipe, if you've no objection, 
Mr. Blank,” sald John Deamond, when break- 
fast was over, and Pearl, looking fresh and 
charming fn her neat holland drese, lace-edged 
soem and knot of blae ribbon, had cleared the 
table, 

“ Oertainly not,” said the young man, rising 
and walking restlessly to and from the room ; 
**bnt my name is not Bienk. A» least-——' 

** Are you golpg to help dad sow the seeds this 
morning?” asked Pearl, in order to divert his 
thonghts, 

" You, that is if he requires any help,” was the 
reply, ina gentie tone, Mr. Blank always spoke 
gently to Pearl, Her mere presence seemed to 
have a soothing affect upon him. He looked to 
her instinctively for all he required. ‘‘ By the 
bye,” pausing in front of it, ‘‘ what a pecallar 
cupboard. I wonder I hadn’o noticed it before. 
It’s the very shape of a ccfiial”’ 

** Right you are,” assented John Deimond with 
a laugh, glancing at the cupboard tn question, 
which stood In one corner of vhe kitchen, well 
stored with preserves, and cordfals, and crockery. 
"Ibis accfia, Twenty yeare ago, when I wae 
travelling with a gentleman {n foreiga parts, I 
was taken suddenly il), and, to all appearances, 
died, They bury very quickly out there, My 
coffin was ready In a few hours, and I wae about 
to be placed in it and screwed down when some- 
body noticed a slight movement of my lips, They 
tried every means to restore animation, and 
succeeded, I soon got well after that, but 1 would 
nob part with myc fia, I broughti home with 
me, and had {t fitted up with shelves, and the ifd 
hung on hinges, to werve as 2 door, Makes a 
capltal cupboard, doesn’t it! I give fb a fresh 
coating of varnish once a year. If ft has never 
yeo held a body, there are alwaye plenty of good 
splirite to be found inside it.” 

*A droll idea on your part,” sald the young 
man, regarding the aniqae cupboard with a emlle, 
Then tarning away from !0, he approached Pearl, 
who was in the act of filling the kettle from a 

heavy can, 

“Allow me to do that for you,” be «aid, 
taking the cau ere she could remonstrate agalust 
such @ proceeding. “It ls much too heavy for 
you to life,” 

“J am accustomed to hard work,” replied 
the girl with asmile, “I was born to {b, you 
see, and it comes so much the easier on that 
account.” 

" You were meant for better things,” he whis- 
pered, gently, “ Ab any rate, I have proved you 
to be the very pearl of good nurses!’ 

The awift colour mantled In her face as he 
spoke, Praise from him was doubly, trebly 
eweet, 

Between them the young people contrived to 
overfill the kettle, and spill a good deal of water 
on the clean hearth. 

John Desmond regarded them Intently from 
beneath bis bushy white brows, then pushed his 
chair back impatiently, and went fato the back 
kitchen to resume his wood- carving. 

"I wish I had never brought'the fellow here!" 
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he muttered, angrily, ‘‘I wish I had had him 
taken straight away to the hospital at once, 
Pearl's getting a deal too fond of him, and he of 
her, I won't have my giri’s peace of mind 
destroyed by a man who comes from nobody 
knows where ! Lost his memory, indeed! A very 
convenient loss, I shouldn’b wonder, There's a 
great deal, very likely, that he’d much rather 
not remember, I must get rid of him; but 
how? that’s the thing. Every time I epeak of 
his going, Pearl turns white, and begs for him 
to be allowed to stop a IHbttle longer. He doean’t 
seem to trouble himself about such a trifle 
as free board and lodgin’, Takes fb all az a 
matter of course! I'll put ib to the vicar, that 
I wil), and hear what he has to say. He may ace 
some way out of the difficulty. I'm blest if I 
can, though !” 

Peesently John Desmond went out to dust and 
open the church fo readiness for a christening. 

Pearl took her sewing and sat down by the 
window, close to the pote of spring blossoms that 
rendered it bright and country-like: 

Mr, Blank resumed bis restless walking to and 
fro the room. 

"Te anything the matter?” she {nqaired, 
gently, at length, her eyes full of outspoken, 
wistful love as they rested upon him, 

**No—yes. I cannot tell,” he rejoined, con- 
fusedly, “There fe something I would fain 
recall; but it eludes me. I cannot sleep or reat 
by reason of iu! Faces float before me In the 
night, and vanish ere I can recognise them, 
Shadowy ideay haunt me, and filt away ere I can 
areep thelr meaning! All fs pain and confu- 

n ! 

A perplexsd tortured expression reated gpon 
bis handsome youvg face as he spoke that made 
Pearl's heart ache. 

Rising from her seat, she approached him, 
and Jaid one firm, white hand tlmidly upon his 
breast, 

“You must not permit these visions to trouble 
you—to distress you,” sbe sald, ecothingly. 
** By-and-by the clouds will clear away, and all 
that now seems dark and fudistiach to you will 
vanish. Until then be content to remain guiletly 
here with us. Oar home fs a very humble 
one, but you ars ao welcome to share it!" 

* That fs another difficulty,” he replied, but in 
acalmer tone, ‘TIT ought not to remain here, 


eating the bread of idleness, accepting all the | 


kindness you offer, I had money, surely; bat 
they—they took ft from me, I thiok. They 
struck me down !” 

“Yer, yes; I know,” she Interposed ; “ but 
never mind thaj now. If you are so desirous to 
do something, I think I could obtain some copy- 
ing for you to be done at home. You write a 
good, bold hand ; at least, I wilitry, And, if I 
eucceed, you will feel more satisfied ? you will 
talk no more of leaving us?” 

“No, Where else should I got” he asked, 
earnestly, ‘‘ Who would care for me as yon have 
done, Pearl? I could not endure to be parted 
from you! Your presence soothes and comforts 
coe; {% dizpels the ehadows which haunt me 
at other times! Life without you would be 
unendarable |" 

This open acknowledgment of his need of her 
thrilled the girl with keenest joy. 

Auother moment, and, bending over her, he 
had imprinted s klssupon her brow. I wae the 
firat time that any map, save her father, had ever 
kissed her. She trembled from head to foot as 
she shrank a little away from him. 

" Pearl, my darliog | you are nob angry with 
me!” he sald, entreatiogly. ‘It was my love 
for you that prompted the caress, Promise that 
you will never forsake me ?”’ 

“IT promise,” she replied, solemnly, as her 
head drooped upon hia breast. “As long ss you 
need me J will never abandon you. I can know 
no greater happiness than to serve you unremit- 
tingly, to feel that I am, to some extent, neces- 
sary to you!” 

When John Deemond returned, having had 
his Interview with the vicar, and, Mr. Blank 
being out of the way, mentioned the clergyman’s 
propoeal to send him to the workhouse to Pearl, 
the old clerk found that he had unwittlogly 
talzed a storm. He hardly recognised Pearl in 


the Incignant, resolute woman who confronted 
him, and opposed his proj+ct with flashing eyes. 
“Father, if you send him there! shall go as 
well to look after him!” she exclaimed vehe- 
mently, ‘The workhouse! I did not think 
you were so hard-bearted. Oaly let him sta: 
here!” her voice sinking to entreaty, “and 
will work hard tosupport him, He shali not be 


“Tat, tut! monsense, child, it fen's that!” 
replied John. “I don’t grudge him house-room, 
but IT do grudge him your love, and that: he fs 
stealing from me!” 

“Ob, father!” 

“Da, father, indeed! If you don’t love him 
fo return why should you take so much foterest 
{o : perfect stranger. Confound the fellow, I 
aay ” 

**Lst him remain a Ibble longer to see ff his 
memory retorns?” 

“A nice thing, especially if he should wake up 
some fine morning to recollect that he bas gota 
wife and family walting for bim somewhere, 
Well, take your own way—you generally get {5 
in the ond ; but ]’m afraid there'll be trouble 
come of fb this time, my lass 1” 

Two months slipped quickly away. Spring 
was gliding Into summer, and atill! Mr, Blank 
continued to reside at the clerk's cottage, earning 
a little money by copying legal documents, his 
memory still in the same {mpalred condition 
which rendered Pearl’s sympathy and aid eo fn- 
dizpensable to him, He seldom went cub alone, 
elnce he had little or no knowledge of that part 
of Lontlon, and during bis absence, Pearl was in 
& constant state of nervous agitation lest some 
fresh harm should befall him. He was perfectly 
sane, only his total loss of memory rendered him 
different to other men. 

Ons day Mr. Blank eallled out alone, however, 
in the morning to return somes documents to the 
law-stationer who bad entrusted them to him 
for the purpose of belpg copled, and who lived 
not far from St, Wilfrea’s. 

He was on his way home again, when an elderly 
woman with harsh, strongly-marked features, 
thick black eyebrows, and keen piercing, grey 
eyes, an elderly woman dressed fn good but plaia 
attire, caught sight of the young man as she 
emerged from the bank where she had been 
transacting bueinesz, 

Mr, Biank passed on without having observed 
her. She foliowed him at a distance, with the 
glance of a vulture scenting its prey. 

“So at last I have come sorose you!” she 
reflected, exaltantly. “ You can hide yourseif 
from me no longer,” 

So intent was she in keeping him in aight 
that she ran up against another young man 
going In the opposite direction, a tall, dark- 
eyed, clean-shaven individual, with firm resolate 
i 


ps. 

He started slightly, as she went on witha 
muttered apology, then turned round, and fol- 
lowed her without attracting her attention. 

Oa went the three, the woman profoundly un- 
contclous that she, in turn, was being watched. 

The narrow pavement was crowded with 
people, yet she never fost sight of Mr. Biavk, 
and the young man with the dark eyes never lost 
sight of her. 

Presently Mr, Blank tarned down the lene 
leading to the clerk's cottage, the other two atill 
afterhim, ~~ 

It was difficult in this compsratively quiet 
epot to avold detection. The woman slackened 
her pace, and, peering round the corner of the 
lane, watched Mr, Biank enter the clerk's 
cottage, 

Then she prodaced a note-book, glanced up to 
discover the name of this particular spot, and 
made an entry in it. 

When she turned round to retrace her ateps, 
the tall, dark young man was nowhere to be 
seen, 

A convenient doorway had swallowed him up. 
He emerged from {t, however, and, by way of 
compliment, followed her home all the way to 
“Ielington, riding om the koife-board of the 
omnibus which held the grim, elderly female as 
an inside passenger. 








Having made up his mind that this woman 


a burden to you |” of 





was Mrs, Macfarrep, and Mr. Blank Fredericy 
Shirley, Herbert. Lyon made hie way to th, 
‘Hall and related everything to Mre. Shirley, 

“It what you say is true, he must, indeed, b, 
mad,” that lady remarked, vehemently, “ or h, 
could not act thus basely. My poor unhappy 
boy: what o have rama aoe his reagon | 

hese are com & for BSOMme purpos 
peerage: but their evil designs shall be 
defeated. Mr, Lyon, you will take me to him at 
once? The plop they are maturing shall by 
exposed and punished at any cost.” 

** J do not think there ts any conspiracy on the 
part of the clerk and his daughter,” said Herbert 
Lyov, promptly. “The old man seemed most 
reluctant to sanction the marriage, Bealdes, Mr, 
Shirley had even succeeded fa hiding hicselt 
from Mre. Macfarren. She wae on his track 
when she ran up againet me that day in the 
City.” 

“*] shall insist apon a complete explanation 
from my son, if he fs capable of giving it,” sald 
Mrs. Shirley, “ when we meet,” 

“The charwoman alluded to some isjary 
recelved by Mr. Shirley at the hands of foot. 
pads,” continged Herbert Lyon. “This may 
account for his fmpalred mental condition," 

“And you have no ides who and what that 
dreadfal woman, calling herself Macfarren, 
can be?” asked Mrs. Siirley, “or how my 
~ became acquainted with these people in the 

ity.’ 

“ Not at present,” was the reply, " but I hope 
to do so ere loug.” : 

“T am beyond meamre grateful to you for 
what you have already done,” asld Mra, Shirley, 
“although the information obtained is of a very 
painful natore, QOaly to know my aon still lives, 
however, has relleved my mind of a terrible fear. 
You will stay at Shirley Hall to-night, Mr, Lyon, 
and to-morrow I shall accompany you back to 
town by an early train.” 

“You will take me with you?” {nterposed 
Amy, imploringly, "I cannot stay beblad!” 
and Mrs. Shirley ylelded a somewhat reluctant 


assent, 

She feared the result of a first Interview with 
the man eke loved, under euch altered conditions, 
upon the girl’s shattered nerves, bub Amy was 
bent on golog. She had not lost falth fn her 
lover, despite bis supposed Uking for Pearl 
Desmond, and hie intention of making this com- 
monplace gir! his wite, Only a disordered iatel- 
leot, she told herself, could have led up to such s 
state of affairs, His heart was, and always had 
been, hers, and hers alone. To rescue him 
from the bad hands into which he had by 
some means fallen constituted Amy's ove 
desire, 

Herbert Lyon rose early the next morning. 
Toe sunlight streamiog into his room, the song 
of birds, aroused him. Golng to his window he 
Gravk fo the glorious prospect of hill and dale 
and leafy wood, all steeped in fresh morning sua: 
shine, with the delight of one accustomed only, 
as rule, to bricks and mortar, A longing to 
explore the grounds took possession of him, 
Deessing himeelf, he went downstairs and out of 
doors, The sweet, solemn stiliness of early morn 
rested upon everything, as if, during the night, 
earth had been holding mystic communion with 
Heaven ; the dew lay thick upon the grass and 
aPeater’ ho fall preciated country 

er on, a 00 
4 hed jast stooped to inhale the 
fragrance arlelng from a bed of lilies when Lora 
Winsome came round the corner of the house 
towards him, her hands fall of fresh-gathered 
flowers. 

She started slightly on seeing him, and dropped 
some of her flowers, He hastened to pick them 
up for her, 

“You are an early ricer, Mr. Lyon,” she 
remarked, as they walked along side by 
side between the scented hedges of the rose 


of should lose so much Ape orery In 
bed, and neglecting to make the most of this 
into paradise,” he replied, half-iaugh- 
logly. "Io t nod often that such a treat |s 

afforded me,” 
* You would find the paradise very dull, I am 
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, if you were compelled to lve in ft 
one wal Dors, saucily, “ The skles are 
not always blue, you know, or the flowers in 
loom.” 

Dora, with her golden-brown hair and deep 
blue eyes glancing oub from beneath a shady 

den bat, wae not unlike » flower herself, At 
Fast, so thought Herbert Lyorv. If only that 
walk by her side could have becn indefinitelp 
prolonged ! 

She was In a gentler and more sympathetic 
mood this morning, She drew Herbert Lyon 
ont respecting his own history. He never quite 
knew how fb came about; bat, presently, he 
found himself ose Ms her ane — 
leas, unhappy boy s struggling yout! 

a vations enti that had gone to make up his 


career, 
Dora listened fotently, a little flash upon her 
fair chesk. She felt proud, actually proud, of 
this man who had fought his way upfrom the 
unaided, 


ranke 

His natural good-breeding and refinement 
rendered {6 difficult to keep steadily fn mind the 
fact that he was only a detective, 

‘*So you see, my origin was a very humble one, 
Miss Winsome,” he said, In conclusion, 

“What does that matter?” sho sald, {mpas- 
sively, a little astonished at her own boldness. 
“The rank fs but the guinea’s stamp. A man’s 
a man fora’ that.’” 

"Do you think so!” he asked, earnestly, 

And as thelr eyes met, their mutual secret 
stood revealed, 


CHAPTER IV. 


Part Desmond stood in front of the glass In 
her llttle room, trying on a simple white dress, 
that fitted her admirably, displayiog the clear, 
creamy skin and superb form to great advantage. 

There was a glad light fo the girl's Bevery 
brown eyes as she wound the heavy cofls of tawny, 
golden-brown hair around her shapely head, 

On the bed lay a wreath of orenge-blosoma, 
and a plain tulle vell, It was Pearl Desmond's 
wedding-day. 
cant cae gicl peg ey Awad with her 

? jette, yet she was too to regret 
thelr absence, cadaibtibs 

The man she loved, the man who constituted 
her world, was about to become her hasband, and 
she had nothing on earth left to wish for. 

She even wondered a little in sweet slocerfty 
and gratitade why such a crown of joy should 
havefallen to her share, In less than an horr 
hence he would have become hers to love and 
cherlsh and tend with fondest solicltude so long 
as life should Iast, 

It was characteristic of Pearl’s generous, amel- 
Ssh nature that, in marrying. she thought rather 
of giving devotion and willing service than of 
receiving fb, 

Upon her mush needs fall the burden, the 
reeponafbility of Ife, einca. her husband-elect 
— under such a Teg, mental affection, 
an gladly accepted ft, Nay, even thought 
herself favoured to receive ft. ‘ : ° 

Mr. Blank had asked her to be his wife some 
three weeks age, and John Desmond, fn response 
to Pearl's entreaties, bad ylelded a grudging con- 
sent to thelr anfon, 

The young man’s memory was still a blank. 
File past life seemed completely blotted ont, save 
for dim chaotie, fragmentary recollections, which 
ouly tended to sadden and depress him, 

Pearl's strong, calm, helpfal nature, her love and 
devotion, had become indiepensable to him, Yet 
he had nob thought of asktog her to marry him 
ae & trifling incident suggested the idea ‘to 


Vatil then het pted her constant pre- 
sence, her unweary & matter of course, 

Coming home unexpecte?/y one day, he had 
precnal &@ remark — by Pearl's aunt—a 
cquactous, gowiping widow woman, who had 
cailed fo to see her nic». 

“Pearl, my dear, people will begin to talk If 
that young man stayehers much longer with you 
walting on him hand and foot, What your father 
can be thinking of to allow ft, I don’t know.” 


‘Oh, hush, aunt,” whispered Pear! In an agony 
of shame as she perceived Mr. Blank standing by 
the open door. “ You don’t understand.” 

“Of course not; it's the young people that 
have got all the wisdom now-a-days!” aunt had 
said tartly, rising and preparing to depart, 

Mr, Blank made no allusion to her remark ab 
the time, but, later on, when Pearl and he were 
together, he reverted to it. 

You have only to bid me go,” he sald, gently, 
“and d as my life must needs be apart from 
you, I will do so."’ 

Pearl bowed her head to hide the bilndiog 


tears, 

"“T would have you remain here—always,” she 
replied, brokenly. ‘ Forget those headless. words, 
and do not allow them to trouble you. If you 
can be content to remain io this poor place, 
which has seemed so different alncsa you came, I 
“i wero al t 

ce for a moment, then 
knelt down beside her chair. 

* Pearl,” he said, earnestly, “my gentle, un- 
tiring nurse and companion, do you love me well 
enough to be my wife? It is the only reward I 
can offer you, if I dare call it by that name, I 
know there is something wanting abont me, 
something that sess me apart from other men, 
Can you overlook this deficiency, and render my 
life happler by giving yourself wholly to met 
Pearl, is it possible that you love me, and me 
only—affiicted as I am?” 

* Yon are all fn all to me,” she had responded, 
*' I ask no happier fate than to share your life.” 

And thus the wedding had been arranged, 
much to John Dawmond’s annoyance. His entire 
ignorance of Mr, Blank’s antecedents rendered 
him suepiclous of the young man, whereas Pearl's 
love gave her unbounded faith {n him, 

Having donned ber wedding dress, she ran 
downsialre to put the fiolshing touches to the 
toilets of father and bridegroom ; to adjasb the 
pin in John Dasmond’s stiff white collar, and to 
arrange & flower io Mr, Blank’s batton-hole with 
fingers that lingered lovingly over their task. 

The bridal ceremony was to be of the simplest 
description, The three principals would merely 
cross over from the clerk's cottage to the church, 
where ths clergyman and the female pew-opener 
awaited them in readiness to proceed with the 
marriage service, 

Pearl, glancing earnestly ab her lover, noticed 
that he seemed unusually distrait and eelf- 
absorbed, as if he were making a palnfal mental 
efforh to recall aome vaniehed memory. She 
dreaded these moods for bir, and always strove 
to change them. 

‘© We have got sunehine on our wedding-day,” 
she sald, brightly, “and that fs a good omen,’ 

He piased in his restless pscing to and fro, 
and passed his band wearlly across his fore- 


‘Our wedding day!" he repeated abcently, 
**Tt seems to me, Amy, to have beeu loug deferred. 
Surely-—~” 

“Nos Amy, bub Pearl,” she corrected, with 
sudden sharp fear piercing her heart—he had 
never mentioned that name before ; “and we 
have only been engaged three wecke 1" 

He made no reply, but resumed that rectless 
pacing. Pearl, shaking off a vague souse of de- 
pression, the result of his words, went apstairs 
to aseume ber bridal wreath and veil, In less 
then another half hour they would have become 
man and wife, 

Pearl Dasmond, ib is your wedding-day, yet 

little dream what guests an inexorable destiny 
age c= he towards yor, or how soon they will 
cross your threshold! The happfiness of two de- 
voted women trembles in the balance, Haif-an- 
hour will soffice to weigh the scale down on one 
side or the other, and to decide the joy or misery 
of a lifetime. 

Her veil arranged over the cofls of burnished 
hair, entwined with orange blossoms, Pearl went, 
half sbyly, downstaire, John Dewmond, dressed 
fn Sanday go-to-meeting avtire, took his 
“Gaughter in bis arms, and ktesed her fondly. 

“My dear gir}, L trast that you'll be es happy 
fu your new life as ia the old one!” said the 
clerk, with unwonted emotion, 





A ilttle smile wreathed Pearl's lips. Tie oid 


life! why, it would not bear comparison with the 
radiant happiness, the sunlit hoped that were 
hers now. Until this stranger arrived to arouse 
her love from ite long slumber, she had merely 
existed, she had not lived, in the fallest sense of 
the word. 

“Time for us to be stariiog,” sald John Das- 
mond, glancing impatiently from the clock to 
the bridegroom, who had fallen into another 
reverle. ‘* Well, of all the 3 

A loud imperative knock at the front door ent 
short his remark, Stepping forward, John Des- 
mond flang {bp wide open. Mre, Shirley, Agnes 
Winsome, and Herbers Lyon stood upon the 
threshold, 

© Weare too late!’ exclaimed Mrs, Shirley, In 
despairing accents, as she canghé sight of Pearl 
Desmond In her bridal attire, standing beside 
the son she had never hoped to behold fn life 





Dd. 

‘'No, just in time,” replied Herbert Lyon, 
calmly, 

"Fred, my dear boy,” cried Mra, Shiriey, 
advancing towards him, regardless of the others 
present, “I have found you ab Inst! Is it 
possible thab you do uot recogulaee me—your 
mother |” 

Fred Shirley, otherwise Mr, Blank, regarded 
her fixedly for a moment; then hie syer 
wandered from her face to that of Amy Winsome, 
who had drawn clossr to bim. Parfech ellence 
reigned throughout the small room, 

“Freed, dear Fred i” murmured Amy, grasp 
ing bis hand. 

Ab the sound of her voloe be started, A 
convulsive movement sicok him from head to 
foot, 

“ Mother—Amy!” be aald, hoarsely. *' You 
here! Ob, Heaven, 1 remember! I6 is all 
flooding back upxm me—the departure fror 
home—the attack—the-——Oh my head, my 
head |” 

The sudden lnrush of thought and memory, the 
association of ideas, at being thus brought face ta 
face with those dearest to him, proved too 
much for Fred Shirley’s endurance. He swayed 
and fell forward unconeclous ab Amy Wineome’s 
fest, 

They raised him of to a sofa, and appiled 
restoratives, Herbert Lyon sending for a doctor. 
In the confusion no cns, eave her father, had 
noticed Pearl Dasmond. She sbood there white, 
rigid, motionless, in her bridal attire, Joho 
Deamond’s eyes never wandered from her 
anguished face, 

* My gic), my poor girl!” he murmured com- 
passionately, “I feared that nothiog bat sorrow 
would come cf this. Madam,” taratyg sharply 
round and addresalbg Mrs. Shirley, “ you admit 
that young man to be your son?” 

“] do,” replied Mre. Strirley, with a touch of 
hauteur, as she bent over the prostrate form, 
“and Iam ata loss to know by what means he 
became an inmate of your cottage.” 

“I wheh to Heaven he had never entered Ib to 
bring sorrow to me and mine,” exclaimed the 
clerk, vehemently, “My daughter, madam, is 
as dear to me as your son isto you. That young 
lady,” pointing to Amy Winsome, “ le—lis eho his 
sister 1” 

No,” sald Mes, Shirley. '' My sou wae about 
to be married to her when he disappeared. Taey 
are still engaged,” 

‘Listen to me, ma'am, please,” sald Joli 
Desmend, wish s rude elogueace that compelled 
attention, ‘' Three monthsago f found your son 
lying on the church:eteps ove dark night, bieed- 
ing and senseless, He had been robbed and 
badly injared. I had him brought In here— 
stranger as he was—and my davghter, Pearl, 
pursed him day and night sill he recovered, 
Then the doctor declared his memory was com- 
pletely gone, that only a eudden shock could 
restore it. Your son had forgotten even his own 
name, and we called him Mr, Bisnk. I led him 
go on here, since he had no piece else to go to, 
and vo frienda, He mades bit of money now and 
again by doing copying for the law stationors. 
Well, intime, the young people got fond of each 
other, as young people will. Mr. Shirley asked 





my daughter to marry him, aud she consented, 
although I was sgainst it from the first, This 
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should have been their wedding day. Bat for 
your arrival they would have been man and wifs 
ere now. Ma’am, you have got your son back 
again, but my daughter's happiness is ruiaed. I 
wish he had died ere I let him into my house to 
work so much harm. He won’t want to 

her now that his memory’s returned, althoug 
she was willing enough to take him when there 
seomed little chances of bie ever getting any 
better. Pearl, my poor lass, go u 8 end 
take off thoee things, It breaks my to see 
you fn them ! ” 

Womanly sympathy galniog the victory over 
caste prejadice, Mrs, Shirley approached Pearl, 
and took the girl’s cold hand in her own. John 
Desmond's impassioned words had nob been 
without their effect upon her. 

‘*My poor girl!” she sald, gently, “ your 
father’s explanation has enabled me to view this 
sad affsir from a different standpoint, I know 
now how much I am indebted to you both for 
your care of my soy. Believe me, no one regrets 
your disappoloted hopes and painful position 
more than myself. Yeb circamsta: rather 
than individuals, are accountable for w has 
occurred. Had my son been in the full posses- 
sion of his mental faculties, he would nob have 
acted so etrangely ia asking you to become his 
wife, ignoring all previously contracted tlea, He 
would have been the first to shrink from any- 
— approaching dishonourable conduct. I feel 
convinced that you will be ready to admit this— 
to pardon the pain he has unwittingly inflicted 
upon you |” 

“IT do nob biame him,” sald Pearl, her burn- 
ing, tearless eyes fastened upon Amy Winsome. 


who hung over the conch upon which Fred: 


Shirley iay. 

To Amy now belonged the privilege of caring 
for him. He was hers, and alone. Pearl 
had no longer any claim upon bim, He had 
passed out of her life altogether. 

* He never attempted to decelve me—there Is 
nothing to forgive!” she continued. Then 
turnizg to Johan Desmond, moaned, ‘' Take me 
away! Oh! father, teke me away!” 

Together the two quitted the room. 

Several hours elapsed ere Fred Shirley re- 
covered consciousness. The doctor who had 
been called ia was the same who had attended 
him durfog his previous Illness, 

Sach a remarkable case of lapsed memory, rare 
in the annals of medical lore, had faterested him 
deeply at the time ; and this strange sequel to 
it, this sudden return of the lost faculty, aroused 
his professional Interest afresh. 

Thanks to his efforte, Fred Shirley awoke from 

that death-like trance, weak as a child, but 
otherwise unharmed by the ordeal throngh 
which he had passed. He recognised Mre. 
Shirley and Amy, he evinced a perfect know- 
ledge of past events, His memory had returned 
te kim unimpaired, yet with fb came an over- 
whelmiag rush of sorrow and regret. 
In hie enfeebled condition the doctor forbade 
ali excitement or prolonged conversation. As 
soon av possible he was removed in a carriage from 
John Desmond's cottage to the hotel at which 
Mrs, Shirley ateyed, 

Befors quitting {t he made an earnest request 
to bs allowed to see Péarl, to speak to her, but 
she had refused to come forward, 

“ Tell him that I am not angry or resentfal,” 
she said, “ by reason of what has happened— 
that he was not to blame, but of my own will I 
shall never look apon his face again |” 

The message distressed Fred Shirley to an 
extent that rendered hie devoted Nttle fiancée 
somewhat jealous and unhappy. 

By the next day Fred hed 80 far recovered 
that he was capable of sftting up fo an emy 
chair, Talk he wonld; {4 was impossible to 
control his restless desire to learn ali that had 
transpired elnce he quitted Barmlaster. 

A deep, settled sadnezs seemed to oppress his 
formerly glad, sunny nature—a sadness which 
— of Mrs. Shirley and Amy failed to 
“Fred, my dear boy, what indacad you to 
disappear fu the firat Instance—to quit your 
home without a word of warning!” asked his 
mother, tenderly. “ That woman at Barmiaster, 





with whom you held s long interview “before 
going away; what fa the secret of her infiaence 
ever you?) Bs frank with me, I implore you |” 

“T left all that I most loved and valued 
behind,” he replied, with averted face, ‘‘ upon 

the bitter, overwhelming discovery that 
I have no right to them, that, from my birth, I 
have been an unconscious impostor, usurping the 
place, the privileges, thas belonged to another, 
The knowledge maddened me, and I fled !”’ 

Mrs. Shirley regarded him in all amazement. 
Could it be that his mind was still unhinged. 

** What do you mean!” she asked. 

“I mean that I am not your son!” he went 
on. ‘The woman whe wrote requesting an In- 
terview Informed me to this effect. At first I 
refused to belfeve {t, bat facts are stubborn 
things, and she produced evidence which {t was 
impossible to controvert, My name le not 
Shirley, but Edward Mortimer. I am her sister’s 
child, and she, with a fiendish desire to be 
avenged upon you for having married Frank 
Shirley—whose mistress she had formerly been 
—contrived to exchange your child for that of 
her sister, which had been entrusted to her soon 
after birth. Now it fs easy to understand why 
I bear ao Httle resemblance either to you or my 
soi-disant father. I was palmed off upon you by 
an adventuress |” 

Poor Mre, Shirley sat speechless and motion 
less. His words, so calmly uttered, free from 
any trace of insanfty, had stricken her to the 
heart 


. Amy crept up and threw a loving arm around 
er 


“Tb cannot be!” she exclaimed, “ Why, I 
was never separated from you. I must needs 
have detected such a plot to deprive me of my 
child, to substitute another for {t, had she 
attempted to carry It out!” 

“Nevertheless {i was done,” he {nslsted. 
‘The woman, my aunt, described each detail to 
me minutely, with a kind of fiendish exultation 
in the success of her own evil design. The nurse 
who attended you In your confinement was, {> 
appears, & creature of hers, paid to carry out her 
inetructions, Darlog the confasion and distress 
that followed upon your dangerous illness, when 
the child was left for awhile entirely to her care, 
she contrived to effect the exchange. Mr, 
Shirley’s heir wae sent to London and entrusted 
to strangers, under an assumed name, which she 
refused to reveal. I—her sfster’s child—grew 
up at the Hall, belleving myself to be. your son, 
enjoying all the privileges which should have 
been his. Can, you wonder that, when the awful 
truth was revealed te me, I shrank from meeting 
elther you or my affianced wife again }” 

A low, sobbing cry escaped Mrs. Shirley's lips 
—the cry of a tortured soul. She had found 
this beloved son, aa she had always deemed hin 
to be, only to learn that he was the offspring of 


another woman ; that her own child had been | 


taken from her under circumstances which 
rendered {b extremely unlikely that she would 
ever meet him again. Is was hard indeed to 
realize the bitter truth, to wrest this man from 
the place he had always held in her heart, 

“My child, my son!’ she cried, almost 
fiercely. ‘* What has become of him? ’ 

“She declared herself to be mt of his 
present whereabouts,” contloued Eiward Mor- 
timer. “Shesaid he ran away from the people 
with whom she placed him when he was about 
twelve years old, and nothing was heard of him 
afterwards. My parenta, she went on to say, 
emigrated to America, where they subsequently 
died In great poverty, No desire to promote my 
welfare induced her tocommit this shamefal crime, 
and to reveal it to me after long years of allence, 
She wished to experience the delight of depriving 
you of one whom you had always loved and 
regarded as your son—your own flesh and blood. 
She would have come to the Hall with her story 
and proclaimed {t there had 1 not disappeared as 
I did, thus falfilling hsr purpose and saving her- 
self from the consequences of such a reve- 
lation.” 

‘* You should have returned to the Hall that 
day, and revealed this terrible story to me,” sald 
Mrs, Shirley, ‘‘ instead of going away without a 





word, I should not have blamed you or held you 
responsible for her aln.”” uxi.c, 

“I intended to write to you,” he replied, 
“telling you sll, setting Amy free from her 
engagement, and my Intention of 
searching the world till I had - succeeded ig 
discovering your son and reinstating him in the 
position 1 had go long usurped. ©. reaching 
London, howaver, I went straight to Ss, Wilfrid’; 
Church In the City. She told me my parents 
head been married there, and I wished to ascertain 
if that part of her story was correct. It wa 
late when I reached the church, and In thai 
dark, lonely spot I was attacked from behind, 
robbed, and severely fojared,. You know the 
reat.’ 


"The detective who traced you here, sno. 
ceeded fn tracing that woman also,” said Mrs, 
Shirley, ‘I wili go to her mynelf. If she 
knows where my son is to be found, I will 


wring the trath from her lips ere another day 


has paseed |” 


CHAPTER V. 


SHE gultted the room as she spoke to send an 
impsrative message to Herbert Lyon, bidding 
bim come to her without delay. y lingered 

There was an agony of renanclation fn Edwari 
Mortimer’s dark eyes a: they rested upon her, 
She had remained perfectly silent during his 
narrative. He was at a loes to know precisely 
how it bad affected her. 

Amy, ere ws part, never to meet again,” he 
sald, brokenly, “ you will absolve me from blame 
fn reference to the past, and the réle I have been 
made to play?! Oh, my little love, I have 
suffered so much already, and the worst fs yet to 
come, when I face life alone, bereaved of hope— 
ee t t in his vol her 

he patstonate regret in volce gave 
4 take the initiative. 

“Unless you desire {5,” she began, slowly 
“there will be no need for us to or our 
engegement to be cancelled.” ’ 

“No need!" he repeated, beating down the 
wild, radiant hope her words had aroused, 
thrusting {t from him. “ Amy, surely you under- 
atand that I have lost all I once deemed to be 
mine by right of birth—name, fortune, position. 
In fature I must earn my own living. I am a 
poor man, the son of obecure, humble parents. 
Moreover I have been used as the fnstru- 
ment with which to effec) a cruel fraud. 
Tn.every sense of the word I am a detrimental, 
the last man in the world that you, with your 
many advantages, ought to marry. The least [ 
can do is to restore your freedom.” 

He broke down, and hid his face in his bands 
as he spoke. Kaeeling down beside him, Amy 
Winsome gently removed them. 

‘‘ What I have so recently heard,” she sald, 
steadily, ‘has in no wise affected my love for 
you. Fred—I cannot bring myself as yet to call 
you by any other name—tIt fs you I love, not your 
wealth, or your position ; they are mere accidents 
apart from which you are capable of existing 
unchanged. It matters nothing to me who your 

te were, or whether you are rich or poor, 
t possible, you are sven dearer to me now thao 
you were before, I am yours now and alwsy', 
unless,” with « sudden sharp pang of jealousy, 
“you have ceased to care for me, In thet casé 
only will I nccegs my freedom.” 

With a sud fnrush of tumultuous j°7 
Edward Mortimer strained her to his heart. 

*'My darliog, your fidelity has extracted the 
sting from my misfortunes!” he exclaimed, 
exoltantily. “I can face them manfally 207%: 
You have ever held the first place in my heer’, 
Amy. Gratitude and alone drew me 
towards Peari Desmond, Even when my fate! 
lect was clouded I seemed vaguely conscious 0: 
this, Poor, noble, generous Pearl! I have dove 
an Immente amount of unlatentional harm 4 
round. My mother—what am I saying! I meso 
Mrs. Shirley—will probably raise objections to * 
marriage between us now.” 

"I think not,” sald Amy. ‘' Bat were she to 
do so on & point so cl affecting my ows 
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happiness I should refuse to yleld—to admit her 
authority.” 


The lovers’ 
by the arrival of Herbert Lyon. Mrs. Shirley 


ue. 
The detective fairly started from his seat at 
yk ee i > Mre. Mac- 

“And your to . 
farren’s statement, both died in America!” he 
said, addressing the young man. 

"Yes ; in great poverty.” 

"Ab, that fact remains to be proved)” con- 
tioned Herberd Lyon, coolly, Mrs, Macfarren Is 
at presen’ living in m under the assumed 
name of Jones. Lam as of bringing both 
you and Mre. Shirley face to face with her un- 
expectedly. I have a double purpose to serve in 


t 
"T am willing to accompany you if my presence 
can in anywise farther Mrs, Shirley’s desire to 


discover long-lost son,” said Edward Mor- 
timer, “ much as I shrink from mestiog that 
woman 


Mrs. Shirley thanked him with a grateful 
glance, She had neither the will nor the power 
to wrest him at once from the he had so 
long held fn her heart. An hour later the trio 
started for Isliogton, Amy electing to remain at 
the hotel pending thelr retarn, 

"Mr, Mortimer, you may prove to be a far 
wealthier man than you e, unless Mra, 
Macfarren has been unduly lavish in her ex- 
penditare,” remarked Herbert Lyon, os they 
went along fn the cab, 

‘What do you mean?” demanded the other, 
still very sore and sensitive, poor fellow, respect- 
ing his undesirable relation. "I would sooner 
a ee ee of her {l-gotten 


“I was Spee ge nage ee Lyon, “ nob to 
any property of which Mrs, Macfarren can justly 
claim the ownership, but to a large sum of money, 
willed to you ten years 

that 


your father ab his 
decease, he being under you 
were still, and had alwaya been, living under your 


been rendered an ensy one, Ib 
for you to say, Mr, Mortimer, if you will 


@ Frederick Shirley. In that 
way ib may prove of great cervice, Whatever 
she knows concerning him she shall be made to 
reveal, I swear {t |” 

When the cab stopped In front of the house 
where Mrs, Jones resided, the occupants got out, 
and Herbert Lyon rang the bell. 


man who had recently called, names 
the loeal directory,  V. ; you need not 
announce ws, we will walk ia." 


to Herbert Lyon, a gleam of frantic terror in her 
eyes, “are yout I know the otherpbut——”’ 
“My name is Herbert Lyon,” was the quiet 
reply, “and I am a detective, Mrs. Macfarren, 
alias Mrs, Jones, you stand convicted of two 
crimes, for which you will be compelled to answer, 
namely, abduction in the first instance, forgery {n 
the second.” 


Jane Macfarren sank back Into a chair, her hard 
face working convulsively. 

“ Herbert Lyon,” she repeated, "and {ib has 
fallen to his to arrest me ; there is some 
truth in an avenging Providence after all. Well, 
do your worst,” she continued, with a fierce 
courage born of despair, ‘I shall ask no mercy 
at your hands, I feel curious to know how you 
have succeeded in bringing these things home to 
me. You must be a promising detective, Mr. 
Lyon, sure to advance in your profession. Why, 
have you brought my amiable nephew, and 
Mrs. Shirley, of Shirley Hall, here with you? 
Does he expect to recelve back his fortune, 
and she her son! It is nob In my power to 
realise their expectations. I would nob do it if 
I could.” 

The woman was furious ; her own fierce desire 
to be avenged upon another woman had brought 
this ruin upon her. Bat for that revelation made 
at Barminster to her nephew the damning facts, 
the chain of evidence now encirling her, would 
have remained for ever undisclosed. One event 
had led up to another, until the whole of her 
iniquity stood revealed, 

Mrs, Shirley, unable to remain In the back- 
ground any longer, approached a few ateps nearer 
to Mrs, Macfarrev, and addressed that lady with 
quivering lipy. 

“ t had I ever done to you,” she asked, 
“that you should rob me of my child and aub- 
stitute another In his stead, thereby causing 
7 agg vet Aton d yh peed 
nephew, w ways regarded as my son, 
when your sinful ach became known?” 

“What had you done!” repeated Mrs. Mac- 
farren, reins eae iy agg ogg and folded 
arms, fro ar’ at terrogator. 
**You married Frank Shirley, you took him 
away from me, If ss not crossed his path 
he might have his promise, and made 
me his wife, I had reason enough to hate you, 
and it is in my nature to do things thoroughly. 
I hated his mother also,” pointing to Edward 
Mortimer, ‘' although she was my own slater. 


(Continued on page 592.) 








A SECRET SIN. 


—0i— 
CHAPTER XIX. 


* A youNG woman wishes to see Mr. Vansittart,” 

pune Thomas, the white-halred butler at the Gate- 
ne. 

“Te must be a mistake,” exclaimed Bernard, 
» I don’t know anything about the 
women down here.” 

Sir Roger ralsed hile head. 

“Take her into the gun-room, {t might 
be # message from Pera,” he added to his 


nephew. 
“* Ab | I never thought of that,”’ and his dark 
face brightened. 

Lucy was standing at the. diamond-paned 
window, looking out Into the old-fashioned 
pleasaunce, where Mies Olifford’s favourite flowers 
were enclosed in stiff borderings of box, 
with here and there a yew cr « holly cut into some 
fantastic shape Io the style loved by our fore- 


he turned round as Bernard came Into the 
room, and gave an involantary shiver as she 

it of his pale, good looking face with the jet- 

hair and eyebrows. 

She could nob scoount for it; but » — 
rot vr iggy te came over ae “4 
preven m a single 
advance. 


gS 





— if he could do anything for her—as a matter 

of form. 

Lacy did not sit down, but remained where she 

was ; only she turned her face towards him with 

& great eagerness in her eyes, and said, with a 

throb In her voice,— 

“I want you to teli me where my husband 

‘Your husband!” in amszement, “1m afeaid 

I've not the honour of his acquaintance ; you 

must be joking.” 

She remembered Vyvyan’s word—‘‘look him 

steadily fo the face,”—and fixed her eyes upon 

him, aa she said quietly, — 

You won’t say that when I tell you he went 

by the name of Anthony Graves 1" 

Vansittart stepped back into the shadow so 

that she could not see that ble checks were 

perfectly livid, But there was a pause before he 

answered, duriug which her heart beat suifocat- 
ly fast. 

“Why did you come here?” he cried, harshly. 

“You've made a mistake ; this is not a private- 
inquiry office or a police-station.” 
“T know {t isn’t,” firmly. ‘ Bat you were the 
gentleman who wrote to my husband, ashing him 
to come here at two o'clock, and he’s never been 
seen since,” 

" I never wrote—that Iawear |!” clutching the 
carved back of a prie-dien chair as If to steady 
himeelf. 

‘*Pve got the letter !” 

He put his hand to his forehead as if to collect 
his thoughts ; then raleed his bead with a vin- 
dictive look in his eyes, 

"I know who put you op to this; I saw him 
this afternoon hanging about the place.” 

"*T don’t care about that, sir! You wrote the 
letter, asking my husband to come here, and all 
I want to know is this,” ralsing her voice in the 
agony of her appeal, “ what have you done with 
him?” 


“Hosh! don’t talk so loud, What have I 
done with o fishy little money-lender/” with a 
harsh laugh. “Do you think I’ve shot him ap 
in cupboard in order to screw some money ont 
of him 


“No; but he might have had some reason to 
wish to go away, and you might have helped 
him. Oh! if you have,” clasping her bands, 
* for the love of Heaven tell me,” 

“T tell you I know nothing about him,” 
fiercely. ‘I transacted business with him every 
now and thea—-business more lucrative for him 
than myself. Bab that was In London, Io a 
dirty little office in Fleet Street.” 

“T’ve beard that the richest men have the 
dirtiest «ffices, and that it’s only the speculators 
with nothing to back them who are always spick 
and span,” her womanly ye making her speak 
up for her absent husband. ‘‘ Bat that’s nothing 
todo with where he ls now. He came down 
here from Birmingham that night, that I know ; 
and your own letter shows it was you that asked 
him.” 


As he stood before her his brain was working 
hard, and when she stopped he said, in a low 
voice,— 

" How was thab letter signed |” 

“With your own initials, slr,” defiantly 
st B. b Pod 

“Ah lI thought so, ‘BV,’ stands for Bertram 
Vyvyan,” siowly, as he leant forward as if to 
impress the words more firmly on her mind, 
* The thing is as clear as daylight. Mr. Vyvyan 
was here that night, and intended to sleep heres 
Bat as he found me at the Gatehouse, and I 
might have interfered with his plans, he made a 
pretence of being obilged to be back to parade 
the next morning, and rode off in the middie of 
the night.” 

"He wouldn’t have done that if he had 
expected my husband,” sald Lucy, nowilling to 
have her first convictions shaken ; ‘' and {t seems 
natural that an officer shonid have to be back for 
parade,” 

"Very natural, only Mr. Vyvyan did not 
happen to go to Warburton atall, He went in 

ite a different direction down the road to 
Birmingba, where he was likely to meet your 
hus 





Bernard bowed, motioned her toa chair, and 


— where he did meet him, as I know for 
a fact,” F 
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Bag pardon, sir, but how did you know it }” 

“ Bacause he let {t out to one cf his brother- 
officers, He tried to call it back, but ib wouldn’t 
do,” 

Lucy was silent for a minute losb-in deep 
thought. 

“If they did meet," she said, alowly, “ there 
is no reason why my husband ehouldn’t have 
come on here.” 

‘** There fs no reason why he should,” quickly. 
“'T didn’t want him, and he didn’t want me. His 
business was with Vyvyan, and they transacted 
it in the road. He has never been seen since, 
and Mr. Vpvyan is the only person who cam tell 
you whether he is alive or dead,” 

Lucy covered her face with her hands and 
shaddered, still unconvinced, 

" And now, as my uncle is waiting for dinner, 
I'm afrald I cannct——"” 

‘* Por mercy’s sake tell me the truth!" her 
calmness forsaking her as she felt herself about 
to be abruptly dismissed, “Have you seen 
Aathony Graves sinca he lefo Birmipgham! Tell 
me, as you have hopes of Heaven!” 

A mocking smile came about his pals lips. 

"There is no such ab all, my good 
woman ; these are fables preached from the 
pulptt to keep us from doing what we want,” 

“Lor, afr, if you say that,” she exclsimed, 
looking almost reared, “ there’s nothing to keep 
you from telling me one lle after another.” 

“There is. Lies only last for a time, and are 
generally found ous, If I Med to you about Mr. 
be yo for fostance, you would go tohim and 

him about that nfght, and if he told you he 
wan't here, suspicion would at ones fall upon 
me. Ina cass like this truth fe far safer,” 

“There must be a place of punishment, I 
know {b,or what would become of the man who 
keeps my husband from me?” she sald, earnestly, 
her volce quivering with fotense feeling. “I 
coulda’t beiievein the jastice of Heaven if that 
villain went anpunished.” 

Beraard pointed towards the door with a tremu- 
lous hand, 

Lucy was golng slowly towards i+, when her 
eye was caught by the solemn-looking ruined 
towers, dark and dismal in the shadows with the 
setting sun behind, 

"Toat looks a dismal place where any crime 
talght be hidden,” she said, epeakiog out her 
own thoughts involuntarily, 

He caught her by the choulder, angrily. 

“Dido's I tell you that Sir Roger was 
waiting t” 

ee beg your pardon, sir. I won't keep 


you. 

** Aud don’t come back—mind that, I don’t 
mean any Inclviiity,” correcting himeelf hurriedly, 
*' but I shan’ be here, and Sir Roger does nob 
like to be disturbed.” ‘ 

"Then I'm not to como, even ifI can’t find 
Mr. Vyvyan t” 

*Oan’t fiod him}. There’s no difficalty about 
that. He's at the cavalry barracks, Warburton. 
Any one will point him out to you. Bat stop a 
bit,” with hfs hand to his head as if he were 
growing bewildered. ‘' You saw him to-day—he 
sent yon here,”’ 

‘Lucy started. 
“Not that kind gentleman on a beautiful 
chestnut }” 

Yes, of course he was on his chestnut. He 
rode past here about five o’clock.” 

"Yes, that was about the time, Then {t's no 
use my going after him,” sadly, “He would 
have told me stra'ght out if he had known any- 
thing. My boy fell Into the water down the 
road, and he got off his horse, picked him up, 
and carried him all the way home, though he 
was dripping wet,” a 

“Very considerate of him. A piece of luck 
which he didn't deserve, Of course, if he wetted 
his ankles in saving your child, he couldn’t have 
had the heart to hard your husband.” 

“Tdon’t believe the gentleman would have 
the heart to hurta fly.” 

“It the fly's wings were lined with gold, I 
wouldn't insure his life, Well, if you won't go to 
him, you mustlet the matter drop; he’s the only 
man that knows anything” —with a shrug of his 
shoulders at & woman's folly. 





Then he led her to the door, and went with her 
to the gate, stopping at the last moment to say, 
in s csrefally lowered voice: ‘' Abcut that letter} 
I think I had better have a look atit. 1'll come 
round and fetch it.” 

* Don’t trouble yourself, sir, I've locked {b up, 
by advice, Good evening.” With a digaified 
bend of her head she walked away down the sun- 
lit road, her heart weighed down by. a new 
oppresaion, 

The tale seemed plausible enongh ; but as to 
suspecting a man who hed saved her child, aud 
looked down at him as kindly as any woman—tit 
was impossible | 

Mr, Vaneittart was the man who knew some- 
thing about ber husband, she was eure of that ; 
but ehe was equally sure that she would never 
be able to screw anything ont of him. There 
waz alook fn his face which made her shiver, and 
the whole place had cast 3 troubled gloom on her, 
which she had never felt before. Marder seemed 
to be larking In the shadows on every elde, and 
all sorts of weifd fancies came into her head. She 
quickened her pace when she reached the bigh- 
banked lane which led to her cottage, It was 
almost dark there, for the follage of the trees was 
very thick, and the picturesque banks were un- 
usually high. 

A wandering hen, struggling through the 
brierz, set her heart beating fast, and a rabbis, 
scurrying across the path, sent a cold shiver 
down hsr back, She was thankful when she 
came to the little homely garden, and unlatching 
the door with gentle hand, found a kind 
neighbour sitting, with her knitting in her busy 
fingers, by the white -bed where her child was 


eeping. 

‘* He's bonny now,” Mrs, J.nes said, with a 
cheerful smile; “bub dearle me, how bad you 
look! Sit ye down, and I'll put on the kettle, 
and make you a cup of tea,” 

Lucy shook ber head, then ubterly annerved, 
sat down on a chair, and began to ory. 


-_—_ 


OHAPTER XX, 


How did the whisper get abroad that Bartle 
Vyvyan, the handsome young Lancer, knew more 
than he liked to confess about the disappearance 
of Anthony Graves} No one confessed to having 
originated the report, yet the report spread from 
house to house, It was even said that he had 
written a letter to decoy the money-lender to a 
secret meeting, after which he had never been 
seen by mortal eye, 

Mc, Le Mesurier took the trouble to walk out 
to Haughton House, just to say how sincerely he 
sympathised with his brother-officer about the 
awkward business; and when Lady Haughton 
intimated that she had not an Idea what be 
was talking about, he explained the matter In 
detall, 

Nothing was left out that could throw sus- 
picion on poor Vgvyan. His debts were by no 
means forgotten, for they were necessity to 
prove a motive for wishing Graves safely out of 
the way ; and, not being large, were magnified to 
suit the occasion, 

Lady Haughton listened io dismay, drinking 
fo the s with eager ears, for if anything could 
cure her hter of her infatuation for the 
young subaltern, surely this might. 

She was a proud woman, and very ambitious, 
bat there was no malice about her. She would 
not take delight in telling the ugly story to eve 
one she came across, but she would have mac 
pleasure in ting {t to Eva for her good. And 
yet she pitied her child from the bottom of her 
heart, and hated Le Mesurier for helping to bring 
this sorrow wpon her. 

It was a great escape, for certainly she had 

her views for her daughter, and V. 
t have been « serlous obstacle to 
accomplishment, 

* Poor fellow, his careet’s done for,” sald Peter 
Le Mesurier, with an affected sigh, “ O? course, 
socially he’s ruined, even if there is not sufficient 
evidence to justify an foquiry, Everybody's 
house will be c egsinsd him, and every girl 
wil fight shy of him as a partaer,” ' 





‘Dear me, he is coming to-night,” said Lady 
Haughton, Inalarm. ‘ You know {tis our littis 
— and of course I invited hina with th. 
res Ts 

“T should almost eend him a little note 
ask him to stay away, You could put {i pretttiy, 
a cae and it would really be kinder in the 


No, Mc. Le Mesurter, that I could nos do” 
drawing herself up, “I could never make up 
my mind to bit a man when he was down,” 

‘* No, no, certainiy not,” ina great hurry, az he 
saw that he had gone too far 5 “but you wou'd 
nob allow Miss Haughton to dance with him }” 

* My daughter can take care of herself,” coldly, 
as ehe thought the suggestion impertinent, “jf 
the story is nob-true, T should be sorry if she 
hort Mr. Vyvyan's feelings. We must do nothing 
fn a hurry. I wonder if Lady Hargreave koow 
avything about ib?” 

“TI fancy sd,” carelessly, knowing very wel! 
that he had told her the whole story only the day 
before, “Bat Lady Hargreave fs vot like you, 
Lady Haughton,” with a suave smile, 

" Instead of ag the eltaation at 4 glance 
she fa fall of doubts and qualms; and her afece, 
by way of argament, flies intoa passion! Bat! 
am trespassing on your time,” rising from his 
seat, and taking up his hat. ‘ Good-bye till thir 
evening. I hope ha 3 not misunderstand my 
motive in coming wy 

"Not in the least. Iam much obliged to you, 
Mr, Le Meeurier;"” and be goes off, looking to 
right and lefo in hopes of catching a glimpes of 
Eva, and hugging himself with the thought that 
he has spoilt Vyvyan’s game in that direction. 

Bat Mr. Le Mesurier bad studied women to 
little purpose ff he could imagine that a warm. 
hearted girl would give up her lover directly the 
shadow of misfortune threatened him. It was 
Mkely that she would cling to him all the closer, 
and love him all the better, anxlous to prove her 
devotion through good report and ill, 

Eva Hevghton stood before her mother with 
pale cheeks and blazing eyer. 

‘Tarn the cold shoulder on him I can’b snd I 
won't, Mother, you could noi ask me to be so 

! ” 


**T don’t want you to do anything mean, 
You may dance with ones, but not more, 
that I-fiitst upon. No one shall couple my 
davghter’s name with that of » man who is under 
a cloud,” sald Lady Haughtor, with great 
decleion, 

Eva clasped her hands tight together, her 
passionate heart nearly bursting with rage and 


‘That is the very reason why every friend 
should stand by him, Ib ts only a fabrication 
of that wretched Mr. Le Mesurier’s. It ls 
slander from beginning to end—the vilest slandor 
that was ever concocted by a jealous man.” 

" Jealous, Eva! ‘acme mean?” looking 
up at her daughter 

Pe What I ssy—jealous, He hates Mr. Vyvyan 
becaure he knows I like him a’ thousand times 
better than himeelf. I promise you one thing : 1 
won't spsak to that. man, or have anything to 
do with him, not if he bothers me the whole 
evening.” 

“I beg you won't do gnything marked ; 
remember It is very bad taste fn your own house,’ 
and Lady Hanghton sighed. , 

Eva stood atfll, biting her fall red ‘lips til 
the blood came. Bs 

“Me, Le Mesurier isn’t worth a thopght, 
with an opment y ot her head; *‘ a Bp 
Vyvyan is so noble, so genérous, so eren 
to other men,” a wonderful softness ner 
voice, * Mother, you won't be unkiad to him, 
will you? If anyone ventures to snub him,” with 
a swith change from eoftnes to anger, “I wont 
antwer for the consequences. Iehall be capab:s 
of anything—avything—ao don't try me too fer. 

“7 shall speak to your father, I feel quite ill 
with worry, I wish to Heaven I bad never 
asked bim. I wish we weren't g to gives 
dance at all!” and Lady Haughton almost begsn 


to ,. ea 

“Fou wouldn’t have iiked to leave him out! 
breathiesaly, ‘'I would disown you as a mother 
if you were capable of such e thing. Pandering 
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to the malice of a man who, if he got his deserts, 
gould be kicked out of the regiment, Oh, If } 
were s man, instead of a useless girl, I'd thrash 
him in the streets of Warburton, and the more 
there were to look on, the better I should be 


plessed. e 

‘ Hasb, Eval I won't have you talk like 
tbat. Iam quite shocked to hear you, Anyone 
might imagine this young Mr. Vyvyan was either 
your consis or your brother.”’ 

You think nothing of friendship !” her breast 
heaving. “What is @ cousin or a brother com- 
pared to @ fciend—a friend who understands yau 
petter than your own relatlona——s friend who 
would do anything on earth to serve yout” 

“You are talking wildly,” with strong dis 
approval fa her voice, ‘ There fe no question of 
that sort of friendahip between our daughter and 
» penniless subaltern in a fast regiment. Go to 
your room and lie down, or go for a walk ia the 

—anything to calm you,” 

“Fiest tell me that you donb belleve is. 
Mother, you cau tell me that!” passionate 
entreaty fn her eyes, 

Lady Haughton hesitated. 

‘WhatdoL know! It may he a miatake—I 
eso’t jadge, Inn few daye, perhaps, somebody 
else will be taken up, and Mr, Vsvyan may be 
cleared,” 

* Whether he Is cleared or nob, gay you don’t 
delieve 1b?” Imperatively, 

“No, my dear, I can’t do that; and I inaleb 
epon your acting with discretion,” 

Eva floanced out of the room with her head fn 
the air, and fiyiog upstairs with rapid steps, 
locked herself into her own room and burst into 
a paselon of tears, 

Aad Psera—what was ahe doing! She was 
not crylog, though ber heart was weighed down 
with gravest anxiety. 

She had heard the whole story with outward 
scorn and inward diemsy, feeling ns sure of 
Vyvyan's innocence as of her own, and yet sue- 
pscting that fb might be hard to prove {t. 

The very day after the dance at Haughton she 
mesat to return to the Gatehouse, and seek cut 
this woman who was said to have got the letter 
written by Vyvyan to her husband. She felt 
eure that it wonld be in ber cousio’s bandwritin 
and not the other man’s, For Bernard, she had 
seen with her own eyes talhiag to a stranger at 
two o'clock, and he must have made an appolnt- 
tment beforehand, or else he would uot have been 
Ukely to be ont in the garden so late, 

Tots she could not confide to her sunt, as ft 
would seem like betraying Barnard; bub she 
would compel the Jatter to say all he knew about 
Graves's fate, or mention her own euepicions to 
the pollee—rather than the innocent should 
suffer, This washer duty. Even if she did not 
care for him a straw ehe was bound to clear him. 
Hveryone must wee that, and it would be very 
sweet 80 her to save him, even if she only saved 
bim for another than herself, 

After what Captain Valentine had sald a new 
hope had risen in her heart, For tf Bertle could 
have thought that she was engaged to Bernard 
Vanalttart, that would at ouce account for his 
strange conduct ever siace that night ab the 
Gatehouse, KE now and then she could ses 
& look in bis eyes gs ff he longed to tell or to ask 
ber somethtog, bat kept it back for some reason 
8h could not 

Aptiated with confileting hopes and fears 
the paced up and down the room, wondering 
whet would happen tha night, 

Of course he world be there ; and ff she saw 
anyones attempt to snub him, or to cut him, ehe 
felt as if che would be capable of confeseiog her 
oe hen before the staring eyes of the whole 
Cc n '. 

Would she ever be able to exerclee pro: 
self-contto), and keep herself from iz 
log her sunt? ‘She eesrcsly thought so, as she 
pletured the {indignant surprise in Lady Har- 
Sreave's eyes~-the amazsment in Captain Valen- 


tine’s, 

Lady Hargreave she loved better ever for 

‘he snab she gave to Peter Le Meraritt. : d 
Mr. Vovyan,” abe sald ‘quietly, “fs « friend 


of my comrade, as well as for the honour of the 
regiment, I would rather have cub my tongue 
out than epread such a slander abroad, You 
will excuse me, Mr. Le Meeorler, but my carriage 
ig at the door, and I don’t like to keep my horses 
waltiog.” 

When she had politely turned him ont she 
turned round to Pera, who was standing by with 
flashed cheeks, and quivering lps. 

“ Onlld,” she eaid, laying her emall white hand 
on the girl’s shoulder, ‘' that young man Is a 
eneak anda coward, That's why I shut him up; 
but yom needn’t make the other into a hero, 
We will atand by him, of course; 1 should be 
ashamed to do anything else; bub remember 
Val, f can't have him put into the cold, even for 
Mr. Vyvyan.” 

**Ob auntie, auntie!” hidiog her blushing 

son her aunt’s neck, “ho was my firat 
friend, and what ehall we do to-night!” 

‘* We. shall be very nice to him, but mot too 
nice,” with a emile, and a slight misgiving fo her 
heart, “ We must both be careful to do nothing 
to make people talk.” 


CHAPTER XXIf. 


Tus last person to hear the report which had 
spread like wildfire through Warburton, and was 
causing @ great sensation there, was Bertie Vgvyan 
himself, 

Val had heard of ft, and exprezsed himuelf fn 
such forcible terms abound ib, thas Le Mesurier 
had gone about ever since like a dog with his 
tall bebween his legs; bat he had begged every- 
one not to mention the subject to Vyvyan., 

He knew that truth had been so Ingenlonsly 
mized up with fiction fm the story that ip 
might te very hard to disprove {t, and nothing 
but the most patient investigation was likely to 
succeed, 

He sald he would undertake {t on his own 
responsibility; buat he knew Vyvyan’s proud 
and highly sensitive nature better than avy 
other of his friends, aud he felt sure, if the 
story got to his ears, he would throw up his com- 
mission at once im a rage, pack wp his thioge, 
and go, 

"Will you let him go to Hanghton!” asked 
Major Prothero, raising ons eyebrow. 

“Oertainly. I wouldn’s have him atny away 
for anything.” 

“Bat what if people cut hia?” 

‘*' They daren’t be so caddish ; but ff they are, 
they shall pay for {t, Look here, Major, wo 
rust make this our affair, for the honour of the 
regiment. Avy girl who refuses to dance with 
Vyvyan shan’t have the name of a White Lancer 
on her card, Don’t you think wo might manage 


“We might, but 1h would be rather hard. 
How could we tell ¢”” 

'T'll keep an eye upon him, and pass the word 
round, Don’t you see we must do something 
strong, or else Vyvyan will be lost?’ thumping 
his fist on the table in his eegerness, 

"Yeu; it’s a bad look-out. What mokes Le 
Mesurler so dead against him 1” asked the Major, 
with a puzzled alr, 

‘* Can't you guees !” witha slight smile curling 
the tips of bis moustache, “ Both packs runaing 
the same fox,” 

"That accounts for ft. He's downright 
vicious, This would never have happened If ib 
hadn’s been for him, I say, what's your idea 
about this letter ?”’ 

“T bave an idea, but mam’s the word ab pre- 
sent. Seriously, I can’t tell even you about tt 


et. 
ri ‘* All right, let me know if there's anything I 
can do,” and the Mejor went off for « talk with 
the Oolone 





of mine, aud I will po! belfeve one word 
him. If T were tis brother- officer Nae cor 


a feeling of expectation different to ths thrill of 
excitement which generally porvades the young 
abt the beglaning of a dance, 

Eva Haughton was behaving boaatifully, her 
mother remarked, with pride; but her checks 
were deathly pale, aud whilstshe was smilipg on 
her gueste, and passing like a white butte fly 
from group to group, her eyes were ever atraylag 
to the door. 

"I think we bad batter tell the band to strike 
up,” suggested Lord Haughton, a tall sifim mon 
with dark moustaches and whiskers, and no hatr 
on the top of his head. 

" You, we needn’s walt for anybody eles, I 
wonder what makes Lady Hargreave so late }”’ 

‘Ss Here they are, mother,’ sald Evs, and thee 
there was acatch In her breath, and the pearl 
lace in the front of her low bodice rose and fell 
tumultaously ; for close behind the two ladies 
game Captain Valentine and Mr. Vyvyan ! 

Tae buez of conversation cansed, as if by o 
preconcerted signa), and a terrible eflence 
followed till broken by the tones of a waltz by 
Gung’l. 

Ia could have lasted only two milontes at the 
moat, bat to Eva {: seamed like hall-an-hour, and 
took away al! her pressnoe of mind, 

Captain Valentine, however, did not lore his. 
Oasting an amueel glance at all the expectant 
faces he sald, loud encugh for many psople te 


Tek 

“Such homage wes never pald to beauty 
before. Misi Clifford, yon’ve strack them 
dumb.” 

"] feel two inches taller,” ebe laughed back at 
him, though her heart wae sinkiog, 

Taen Lady Haughton cams forward, followed 
by her daughter, and as cordial greetings were 
exchanged, Pera felis that the crisis bad passed, 
and drew a deep breath of relief. Many couples 
were already whirling round the room, Val bent 
hie fatr head and sailed, 

Who are you golpg to give thle to—Vevyan 
or met” 

Pera blashed at her own audacity. 

“To Me, Vyvyan, though he hasn't asked 
me,” 

Vyvyan started, ata thrill of joyfal surpriss 
ran through hia. 

* You mean it!” 

 Fesitate a moment, and Vil carry her of 
instead,” threatened Va! 

Having no secret understanding with Pera, he 
was pozzled, and stepped back, wondering If she 
were playing his gam or an independent one cf 
her own, 

As Vyvysan, only too glad to get such a prize, 
whirled her off {nto the midst of ths throng, be 
looked after them, nob knowing whether to be 
angry or pleased, 

If she had singled oub Vvyyan eimply ont of 
kindness of heart, fn order to lend a hand In 
stifling the voice of elander, ib was admirably 
done ; bub {f nob—if che really liked him best— 
then he didn’t approva of ft at ail, He decided 
for his own satisfaction that she was not the sort 
of girl to ask a man to dance unless with some 
superior motive to excuss the boldness ; and went 
hie way serenely, 

He pub his name down on M’ss Haughton’s 
card, and noticing that ier manner was particu- 
larly flarried, wondered if she were a third in bia 
seereh game, He would back her to make a 
desperate move if anything of the kind were 
needed, even if her reepected father stared the 
eyes out of his head, and her mother went Inta 
hysterics, Therefore she wae on ally he was giad 
to secure, and he began to think he had never 
admired her sufficlently before. 

The way ehe drew ep her sofs white throat 
when Le Moesurler asked ber for a dance was 
splendid, 

“My oard is full,” and the next moment all 
the anger and coldness went ont of her face as she 
handed ft to Vyvyan. 

'That’s a confounded shame,” he muttered, 
quite losing his temper. 

"Not at all,” she sald qu etiy, ‘0! course I 
kept a few blanks for my oldest felends,” 

** He hasn’t known you a day longer than } 





have,” angrily, 
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HE PUT HIS NAME DOWN ON MISS HAUGHTON’S CaBD. 


“He has known me better, and been here much 
oftener.” 

And she sailed away proudly on Vyvyan’s 
— as {f he were at Jeast the commander-in- 


Now, there was a Miss Singleton, daughter of 
a Viscount, who had set up for a beauty ao 
decidedly, that a great many people had been 
deladed into admiring her. She was proud of 
her family, of her aquiline nose, and her long, 
slim waist; and she was accustomed to think 
that she was nob s person to be trifled with. 
Therefore, when a man came up and asked her 
to dance, after the most dreadfal things had been 
sald about him, she drew up her long neck, 
which resembled that of a giraffe, and declined 
the honour without delgning to assign # reason, 

Val was on the wateb, he saw Bertie’s look of 
unfeigned astonishment as the blood rushed up 
into his face, and instantly a black cross was pub 
against Miss Singleton’s name. — 

That young lady was immensely surprised to 
find how all her military partners failed her. 
Not a single White Lancer came to sak the 
privilege of a dance except Mr, Le Mesurier, 
whorn she always refused because he waltzed like 
an excited poker; and those who had already 
pot thelr names down forgot to claim her, 

It was the same with one or twe others, who 
found themselves wallflowers for the first time 
in their lives, and said that | hton’s 
ball was the very dallest they ever known. 
Stil when they looked round the room, they 
could see that other people were enjoying them- 
po te an te most - the ees were 

th spirit, Their faces grew ger, 
and their spirits went down to zero ; whilet their 
brains were busy, trying to solve the problem of 
‘their own neglected charms. 

Do you know,” said a bright-eyed girl, the 
daughter of the recbor, who was having the 
supreme delight of a danee with Captain Valen- 
tine, '' Laura Singleton is pearly mad, She says 
you've entered into a conspiracy against her, 
Not one of you asks her to dance," 
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did, and she refased him 
face growing stern. 


“ Excuse me, V, 
moat Insolently,” 

o Ah l—yes.” 

And the girl blushed—feeling awkward. 

"Tell her, with compliments, that anyone 
who outs the best ow in ‘ ours’ cuts us all ; 
then, perhaps, she will be sorry. Now let us 

on.” 

Y i soon as the dance was over the rector’s 
daughter hurried up to the dejected ones, and 
told them how " they had put their foot in {t,” 

They were all indignant; but most of them 
were sorry, for the officers danced much better 
than the country gentlemen, who were more at 
home in the hunting-field than tn a ballroom. 
Of course, if the story wasn’t true they had been 
very foolish ; for Mr. Vyvyan was so good-looking 
and danced almost as well as Captain Valentine. 

" Sill I won’t be dictated to, as to whom I'm 
to — for a partner,” said Miss Singleton, 
hau . 

“Oh, ’ve no pride,” laughed another; ‘‘ and 
I could almost go up to bi da ask him to 
dance.” 


"He would only laugh at y 
Singleton, sourly, though she was inwardly re- 
solved to make her peace with the Lancers as 
soon as le. 

“‘ Mother,” said Eva, In a low, tremulous volce, 
“ does not your heart bleed for him? Look, how 
he’s standing against the wall, with no one speak- 
ing to him ! 

“He le nob the only man who isn’t dancing. 
You are quite ridiculous on this subject,” 

And Lady Haughton looked severe, 





Sie 


‘He is ready to cut his throat—I see it in bie 
face,” her volce with pity, 
for good) 


pale. 
She had been forbidden to dance with him 
more thay once, but she could talk to him— 
den—let him see that if 
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THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD. 


—0;— 
CHAPTER XLY. 


To Sir Ralph Lynwood, the fact of his wife's 
taking the family diamonds brought an absolute 
conviction that her flight was premeditated, and 
nob the result of a chance meeting with Lionel, 
and ardent persuasion on his part. In the pain 
and homilfation of the all other 
thoughts were forgotten ; and he said nothing of 
the purpose for which he and the doctor had sat 
waiting so long, 

Not so Dr, Seaforth, who wished to have the 
mystery cleared up, and who presently {informed 
Otho of the very grave discoveries he had made 
with regard tothe Baronet’s indisposition. 

The soldier was, 


And yon think the wns administered 
in my uncle's lemounde t”” 
"You, the probabilities are in favour of that 


In this opinion Dr, Seaforth en agreed, 
for the Baronet certainly did not look b for any 
kind of exertion, He had o pinched 
a mee ae ee round 

physician wished A 
jeubing draught for him, but he not take 





“WHAT HAVE I TO DO WITH THESE THINGS!”’’ SHE SAID. 


those night watches, as he thought of his young 
wife and the love he had lavished upon her-—the 
love to which she had made so base a return ! 
Early in the morning Dr. Seaforth came again 
to Lynwood Hall, for he was by no means easy 
in bis mind with d to the condition of Sir 
Ralph, and his anxlety was nod allayed when he 
saw him. The Baronet had not been to bed all 
night, and still sat in his study—unwashed, un- 
shaven, haggard-eyed—a contrast in every 
respect to his former self, 
‘Otho was with him when the physician 


entered, 

‘*My dear Sic Ralpb, let me implore you to 
take a soothing draught, end go to bed!” ex- 
claimed the doctor. " Rest is absolutely essen- 
tlal for you.” 

“Bat it fe quite impossible I can take It yet,” 
answered Sir Ralph, with a faint emile that was 
touchingly sad. “I must have this mystery 
of the cleared up firat. Obho has been 
ying for his own sake, and that of the 
test of the household, we ought to get to the 


stvempted celioe™ anid the ‘seidler ;, “the evi 
crime, ie - 
dence her fs so strong as to be almost 
frrefu Do you not think we had better 
search her room } 

ans ene cease 
to 3 and toge y pro 

suite of apartments that had been fitted up 
so carefully and tastefully for Sir Ralph’s young 
bride, and which already seemed to have a 











and, as @ consequence, the two gentlemen had 
very little trouble in vearching, Her dressing- 
case was secured, bub the lock was nob a very 
uncommon one, and Dr, Seaforth bad on his 
bunch a key that fitted it, and with which it was 
opened, 

It contained a few articles of jewellery some 
acent, and one or two letters from school friends, 
and besides there a tiny phial, and some white 
powder. wrapped up in paper. 

Dr. Seaforth took possession of these two last, 
while his kind face expressed unmitigated 
dieguet, 

"These are quite sufiiciens proofs of Lady 
Lynwood’s guile,” he sald, “Good Heavens! 
how is it pozsible such wickedness can dwell ic 
euch a fair body 1” 

Otho smiled cynically. 

“TI should have thought the experiences of 
your profession would have prepared you for 
these kind of colncidences,’’ he observed. 

"T am really afraid of telling Sir Ralph” 
added Dr, Seaforth, ‘and yet suspense may 
be trying him more than absolute cer- 


“There can be no doubt of ib, {n my optnion, 
no time should be lost In acqggainting him with 
the troth,” 


Sir Ralph took the fntelligence very quietly— 
80 quietly, Indeed, that both his companions were 
astonished, He made no remark, bab leaned 
back in his chair, his eyes fixed on the ground In 
an absent, contemplative soft of way. Suddenly 
Dr, Seaforth, who was watching him, observed » 
strange twitching of the corners of the moutb, 
and sprang to bis side, exclaimtng in an alarmed 


“Captain Lynwood, ged a mustard poultice 
made instantly, and have a foot-bath of mustard- 
and-water prepared; your uncle Is threateued 
with paralysis.” 

Otho hurried ont of the room, and returned, 
followed by the housekeeper, who had brought the 
poultice, which was instantly applied to the back 
of the Baronet’s neck, while his feet were placed 
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in hob muetard-and-water, Bat theee preventive 
measures were of no avail, and soon it became 
known thronghont the house that Sir Ralph 
Lynwood was stricken with paralyels. 

He was carried to his room and put to bed, and 
ali day long he Jay in a atate of semi-stupor, 
unable to spesk or move, and with all his facal- 
(les suspended, while a strange ailence fell on the 
house, and the eervants wend about with quiet 
footfatle and acared faces, conscious of a sence of 
the calamity that had fallen on the master of 
Lynwood, and wondering what the erring 
wife would say when she heard of the result 
her elopement had prodaced on her husband: 

Evil news files apace, and fb was no secret 
that Lady Lynwood had gone sway with Lionel 
Egerton. 

Otho watebed by Slr Ralph’s bedside as 
anxtonsly as the rest, bat bis anxlety had a 
different basta, 

“ If be should die now I should ba all right, 
for he has made no will," he said to himeelf, and 
then he went to Dr, Seaforth, 

“Whabh do you think of my uncle's 
condition }" he asks, his face fall of grave 
distress, 

* 1b Is critical of course, bub Ido not appre- 
hend any immedfate danger, The firat attack 
of paralysis ia rarely fatal, but I cannot say how 
aoon it may not be followed by another,” was the 
reply. ! 

All that day and the next the doctor stayed by 
the patient's bedside, and In the evening he was 
able to declare Sir Ralph much better—he had 
vecovered from his lethargy, and could now speak 
3 little, and understand what was golog on about 
him. 

The housekeeper, who was sincerely attached 
¢o her master, had undertaken the post of nurse, 
and was most attentive and devoted In her minis- 
trations ; nevertheless, the Baronet glanced ab 
ber every now and then and aighed—he was 
thinking of the falr young p-esence that had 
been all in all to bim since he had first eeen ber 
fa the Bruesel’s ealon, Erring, ungrateful as 
Adrienne had been, she still filled a place in his 
heart, from which he himself bad no power to 
dleplace her, 

Jast before dinner-time Otho ordered the dog- 
a aud announced his intention of driving into 
w—-. 

I suppose T may venture to leave my mncle }” 
he-observed to Ds, Seaforth, who happened to be 
by when he gave the order. 

“Abi yes, There is no danger of a change 
for the worse taking place daring your 
absence,” 

"I ehall not be long away—not more than an 
hour and a-half,” said the goldier, 

Be was driven to the Post Office, where he gob 
down, leaving the Lores In charge of the groom. 
As he was entering, s slight, shors man, who 
— aleo golog in, leb the door slip back upon 
hin. 

“Why the devil dou’s you look what you are 
doing 1" exclaimed Otho, angrily, and. anheed- 
fog the profuse apologies made by Healy—for 
fo was he, And then he went ip, muttering 
some remark the very reverse of complimentary 
to the detective. 

*' Captain Lynwood’s rather short-tempered to- 
night,” remarked a man who had been by and 
noticed the Incident, 

“Te thas Captain Lynwood?” asked Healy, 
with an appearance of interest; and when he 
stood by his side at the counter, he looked at 
the soldier with some curiosity, avif bent upon 
(mpreasing his features on his memory. 

‘‘T want this package registered,” Obho was 
saying, as he took from a bag 9.equare package, 
wrapped in brown paper, which he seemed loth 
to part with, for Instead of letting the Post Office 
officlal copy the address he read {+ ont himself, 

"It fs to Mr. Phineas Byam, 5, Blank-street, 
Westminster,” 

“Too late for to-night's poet, alr,” said the 
clerk, In a matter of fact tone; “the London 
mall has just gone.” - 

“The devil it has!” exclaimed Otho, appa- 
rently very much put out at the intelligence. 

“TI will give you s recelpt for the parcel if you 





like, and see that {t goes by the first mailin the 
morning,” added the clerk. 


Captain Lynwood seemed to consider for a few, 


moments, then he said, turning away,— 

"No, thank you. I shall, perhaps, be running 
up to town myself to-morrow, and then I can take 
ft with me,” 

The posting of this parcel had epparently con- 
stituted the whole of the business which he had 
come to W——— to transact, for, after leaving the 
post-office, he got into the dog-cart, and was 
driven straight home. / 

The detective watched him from the eteps and 
shook his head knowingly as he disappeared 
from sight, 

‘You may be an cfiicer, and what people call 
& gentleman, Captain Lynwood,” he soliloqulsed, 
"but you aln’bup to much In my estination, 
and I flatter myself I know a blackgaard when I 
see him, Whatever may bave been the errand 
that brought you here ib was no good; batt 
should Ifke to know what was in that parcel di- 
rected to Mr, Phineas Hyam.” 

He had just arrived from Cambridgeshire, 
having come considerably across country In order 
to get back to King’s Dene with as little delay as 
possible, and the busivess that brought him to 
the post-office was the despatch of a télegram to 
London. 

This over, he had another Interview with 
Nathalie Egerton st the gaol, and then hired a 
conveyance and was driven to King’s Dene. 


CHAPTER XLVI, 


Huck CLeve. asp wae walking impatiently up 
and down the terrace, ta front of the house, 
when Healy arrived, 

* Thank Heaven you are come |” he exclaimed 
as the detective spravg lightly down from the dog- 
cart and joined him; “I have been devoured 
with {mpatience ail day lovg, and have been 
tempted fifty times to break my promise and go 
to W—— In order to eee Miss Ezerton.” 

* Bat you have not done so?” 

‘No; I thought perhaps I should be serving 
her better by remaining here and keepiug my eye 
on Warren, as you told me.” 

The detective nodded approvingly. 

"Qaite right.. Has she made any attempt to 
leave the house }"* 

“ No.” 

“Actfal woman!” exclaimed Healy, ad- 
mirlogly ; ‘she feels ture she fs safe from eur- 
picion, and so she can afford to be daring, I have 
been asking Miss Egerton about her.” 

Then you have seen Nathalfe !"’ interrupted 
Hagh. * How fashe bearing up!” 

*' Not so well as she did st first; but that, of 
course, must be expected, She feels her position 
very deeply, and fs growing despondent ; bat 
atill I fancy the thought of her brother occupies 
her mind even more than ber own danger. I 
left her father with her.” 

** Yes; he has been at W-——- all day, He is 
almost heartbroken under the weight of hie 
troubles, and looks ten years older already. He 
will nob be sable to bear this suspense much 
longer. Bat tell me what you have been doing 
all day.” 

Healy looked round to make sure they were 
alone beforeausweripg, and then gave 4 brief 
outline of his day’s experiences, In spite of his 
many miles of travel and the fatigue he had 
undergone, he looked as fresh as if he had only 
jast emerged from a matutinal bath, and was 
apparently equal to apy amount of physical or 
mental exertion, 

“I will briefly sum up tHe result of my dis- 
coveries,” he eald. “ First of all, I can prove, 
beyond « doubt, the Identity of Eliza Warren 
with Joyce Weston, also that she formerly lived 
with Farquhar as bis wife, and that she was 
under the impression that he wonid marry her, 
These facts supply a motive for her coming in 
disgaise to King’s Dene, as she was, no doubt, 
aware of the engagement between Miss Egerton 
and her lover, ‘What were her intentions 
—whether she pyrposed evil to Mies Egerton, or 
to Farquhar orto both—is quite {mmaterial ; 
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neither is ft necessary to prove that it wy 
she who tried to stab the young lady, although 
there Is strong presumptive evidence that euch 
was the case, Mrs, Jones, her former land 
will swear that she had a pletol in her possession, 
whose description entirely agrees with the os 
now in the hands of the police,”’ 

" Bat,” tnterrupted Hugh, who was too Iq. 
patient to let the detective continue—' tha 
pistol is not in her m nowt" 

** Walt a bit,” sald Healy, “I shall come to 
that in time, but you must let me sum up ny 
facts in my own way. Ihave discovered from | 
the servants the {mportant fact that the night 
before last-—that Ie to say, the night of the 
rourder—Warren was not seen from ¢izht o'clock 
until nine, She-was wanted for y 
one of the maida, who went to her room to look 
for her, and found her door locked and the key 
taken out, and just after nine o'clock she wi 
seen by one of the stable-boys comicg towards 
the house from the direction of the plantation, 
Now, Miss Farquhar and Mr. Egerton both 
declare that the shob was fired jaet befor: 
the clock struck nine; and 50, supposing 
ft was Warren who fired [t, she wou!d have 
time to get back to the house sooner than 
Mies Egerton, because she would take the steri 
eat from the bri¢gs, On her way she must 
have thrown the revolver into the hollow tres, 
where Misc Farquhar subsequently found 11, 
and this brings me to the poini of the two 
pletole.” 

He paused for a moment, then continued,— 

"Mise Farqahar states that her brother had 
a palr of pistols, both exactly alike, and that 
when he gave one to Miss Egerton she asked 
him to give her the other, but he said he could 
not do so, because fb was not in his poseesalon, 
The inference fa, 1) had already been given by 
him to Joyce Weston, otherwise Warren, and it 
was with this second pistol the murder we 
committed. You will remember that when the 
policeman White asked Miss Egerton abont the 
weapon she said {t was fo her drawer, and that 
she had just seen it there,whereupon Warren wu 
despatched to find it, Now Warren would of 
course sea the direction events were taking, and 
would also be aware that If her mistress failed to 
produce the pletol the suepicions against her 
would. grow much blacker, and consequently 
there would be less chance of any belog directed 
against herself; she, therefore—having the 
opportanity afforded her—took possession of the 
revolver, and then declared she had been anable 
to find it, thus leading White to suppose Miss 
Egerton had been guilty of a deliberate lie, Do 
yon follow me, sir?” 

Hugh nodded assent, and Healy went ov,— 

© You also recollect the cartridge case I found 
in the plantation the night of my arrival, and. 
which had the name of ‘ Perrins’ on 18 Well, 
to-day, after I arrived at W—— from Oambridge, 
I made {nquiries, and found there wes 4 gu0- 
maker of that name living in High-street ; so I 
went to him, and asked if he remembered s 
woman buying cartridges at his ahop within ths 
last few weeke, He replied at once tn the offirms- 
tive, for he sald it was each an unusual occurrence 
that {0 had made an impression on him, and he 
went on to describe the lady, whose pereousl 
appearance fs identical with that.of Warren, in 
every respect except that of the spectaciee sha 
wears—and which she, no doubt, removed for the 

of making an alteration in her looks, 0 
she had assumed them to prevent Farqubar ‘rom 
recognising her in case he chanced to eee her. 
The point now fe to dlecover that second piste, 
and I have » theory concerning it whict ) 
belleve to be a correct_one, Jt ts quite clear to 
me that Joyes Weston fs as clever and far-soelng 
as she fe unscrupulous, and that being fully 
aware that there was s possibility of her roca 
being searched she kept the weapon about ber 
person, and took ft with her when she went % 

— y—which accounts for our no 
finding it,” 

** And the dress, from which the bit of stuff 
you found was torn—how did she bide that! 
asked the artist, 

'’ Probably had St on underneath another—! 
is jast one of those daring tricke of which woe? 
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iike her are capable. Soll, she would be aware 
of the necessity of getting rid of what might 
pear witness i her, so my impression is that 
last night, after everyone else was gone to bed— 
excoptiog myself—she made a fresh sleeve to the 
gown, and then took the torn one, together with 
the pistol, and got rid of them both at the same 
tine. The question that Presents itself Is—how 
did she get rid of them } 

Cleveland shook his head—he felt Incompetent 
to hazard a eu 5 

“Tf we can only find those two things, and 
trace them to her possession, I hold that my case 
against her will be strong enough to convince 
any jory fo England,” eaid Healy, rubbing hie 
hands slowly together; ‘‘and I must confess 
that the coolness and deliberation with which she 
has gone to work, and the means she had taken 
to endeavour ta strengthen suspicion against an 
{nnocent person, prevents one from feeling avy 
pity for her, although I, psreonally, have a sort 
of admiration for her cleverness, She has eur- 

all my former experiences of her sex, in 
go far as that she has never lost her head, bab 
seema to have caleulated results to anicety, I 
have to take all this into consideration in 
endeavouring to trace the whereabouts of that 
sleeve and pistol ; and, reasoning from her point 
of view, I have arrived at the conviction that she 
would think some deep pool the most anitable 
and secret place for concealing them, and tha 
ehe dropped them there last night while I was in 
herroom, From the time I suppose her to have 
been away, she could not have gone far from the 
hones. Perhaps you can tell me ff there fe avy 
such place as I have mentioned near 1" 

“Yes!” exclaimed Hagh, excitedly. " There 
fs an old well at the back of the stables that is 
aever uzed on account of the water bafng impure, 
but I should imagtoe it would readily suggest 
itealf as a bidlng-place to one who knows of its 

I was only aware of it through Miss 
Egerton speaking to me of it some time ago, as 
8 spot rather shunned by the servants, who have 
invented some ghost story or other concerning it, 
Come, and I wlil show {b to you.” 

Heled the way round the house to the back, 
snd then across the stable-yard, psusing tn front 
of one of thoee penthouse-covered wells, some- 
times seen in the country. Besides the penthouse 
{h was also covered in at the top, bub some of the 
brickwork had become loose, and there was 
ample room, where the mortar had fallen ‘away, 
pt a small article, like a pistol, through into 


water, 
"We will have ft dra , at all events, on the 
chance of finding something,” sald the detective ; 


and Hugh {mmediately went {ndoors and gave 

orders to that effect, having first ascertained that 

Warren was in her own room, and therefore nob 

Ukely to be made aware of what was going 

ot—for she was too much disliked by the other 

servants for Ghem to haveany wish to gossip with 
er, 


Soon the cover was removed from the well, and 


4uian was lowered in a basket, provided with. 


grappling hooks and other appliances for the pur- 
* —_ while Hugh and the detective stood 
y the side, wate with considerable anxiety 
for the result of sng Bgl i 

"At any rate, we baven’t let the grass under 
our feet,” observed the latter. ‘I flatter myself 
[ haven’t lost a moment’s time in my conduc) of 
this matter.” 

“ No, indeed |” answered Cleveland. "I can 
hardly belleve that you only arrived here yester- 
day afternoon—so much has been done since then. 
a energy surprises me—you do not even seem 


"Time rg to think of belog tired when 

one,” said Healy; “and, ssa 
matter of fact, I am much Interested in the case, 
= feel something more than a professional plty 
po wk lady whose character I am trying 


"Poor Nathalie |” sighed Hagh. “ Her noble 

sall-necties han Gteusite 0 pret” desl of misery 

trom thet yee: ar dave Wine anak 

the shame of ft will kill her” 7 

ry he scene was not without = certain weirdness, 
had grown dusk, and so lanterns had been 





brought ont, and threw thelr raye upward on the 
eager facts of the little group of men circied round 
the well—sach one of whom was anxious and 
excited, 

At last the man In the basket announced that 
he had found somethin, and when he was drawn 
up he handed to Healy a small parcel, about four 
inches long, which the detective took with him 
into the house, whither he was followed by Hugh, 
who avxlously watched bim as he cut the string, 
which was tightly bound round some sort of black 
material which formed the outside covering, 

This, when epread ont, proved to be the 
sicevs of ® Woman’s dress, and when the 
detective tock from his pockst-book the morsel 
of materfal he had picked up {n the plantation {b 
wae found to fib in exactly—was of the same 
material, and bad evidently been torn from that 
identical sleeve, 

Tuside fo bad been wrapped the platol, which 
was in every respect similar to the one now in the 
hands of the police ab W-——., 

A low ery of {intense thankfalness burst from 
Hugh's lips as he saw It, for he felt that the 
woman he loved was saved. 

* Yes,” sald the detective, with a chuckle of 
fatense satisfaction, ‘I fancy we have netted 
Mias Joyce Weston at last, I must now procure 
a warrant for her apprehensfon, and, In order to 
do that, fb will be requisite to swear an informa- 
tion before a magistrate, and get him to issue 
one, I don’t think we had better ask Mr. Egerton 
to sign the warrant, as he is 20 nearly concerned 
In the matter, Who is the next nearest 
magistrate 1’ 

“ Sir Ralph Lynwood, of Lynwood Hall.” 

“Then I will go to him, and in the mean- 
time you must keep your eye on Warren, for 
if she gete an inkling of what has occurred she 
will very probably make a bolt of {b, and upset 
our calculations entirely. Should she attempt 
anything of the sort you must risk detaining her 
by force.” 


CHAPTER XLVII. 


Da, SzarorTs made an analysis of the contents 
of the paper found In Adrienne’s room, and de- 
clared they weré some preparation of lead, al- 
though heat the same time acknowledged that a 
similar preparation had never before come beneath 
his notice, 


It happened that he was just crossing the hail 
at Lynwood, when he heard Healy asking to see 
Sir Ralph on important business, and struck by 
the earnestness of the detective’s manner, he 
went to the door himeelf, 

* Str Ralph Lynwood Is not well enough to see 
you, I am afraid,” he said, courteously, “ but if 
you like I will take a message to him, and send 
you back an answer.” 

“Thank you, but I wanted to see Sir Ralph 
himself,” replied Healy ; then, as if struck by a 
sudden idea, he added, “perhaps you are a 


te, sir #'’ 
tthe as clan looked, as he felt, surprised at 
the » Which he answered in the affirma- 
tive, and yee gy mengy np 
Then you enough to spare me 
few miautes? I will not detain you long.” 

De. Seaforth led the way into the library, and 
then Healy laid before bim a statement of the 
facts In his possession, and asked for a warrant 
— nr Weston, alias Elfza Warren, 
recital, and on {ts conclasion exclaimed, heartily ,— 

“Tam, indeed, rejoiced to hear that Nathalie 
Egerton is to be Innocent—not that I 
ever thought her gullty, but circumstances were 
terribly against her.” 

"They were indeed, sir-—so much sgainst her 
that at firet I was almost afraid neither I nor 
anyone else could do ber any good. Bat I do 
not think there will be much difficulty in obtain- 


her release immediately.” 
‘No, your ‘case agains) Warren {s certainly 
very strong. and you are to be lated on 


the pluck and talent you have exhibited on Miss 
Egerton’s behalf, I wish,” he added, “you 
could do as much for another lady, equally young 





and equally lovely, who ts accused of a crime 
almost similar.” 

** Perhaps I could, efr, if I had the chance,” 

The physician sighed, and shook hia head, 

"No, I am afrald not—the avidence is too 
strong. No one could be more unwilling to 
believe harm of Lady Lynwood than myself, 
but even I cannob get over the evidence of 
facts,” 

" Facts are atabborn things,"’ observed Healy, 
sententfousiy, 

* Perhaps, sir,’ he continued, “you would 
not mind giving me the warrant as soon as you 
can, for I want to get hold of a policeman to 
execute fb without delay. I am afrafd of this 
Warren giviog me the elip, and that would be a 
greah Gisappointment afber all my trouble.’ 

Dr, Seaforth immediately took pen and ink, 
and signed the warrant, which he handed to 
Healy. 

“J am on the point of driving home,” he 
observed, ‘‘and I shail pass a county police 
station on my way, so if you like I will drop you 
there,” 

Healy accepted the offer gratefully, for he had 
walked from King’s Dene by the short way 
through the wood, in consequence of Mr. 
Egerton having taken the dog-cars to W , and 
there being no other conveyance at hand. 

When he had taken his seat beside the doctor 
he said, respectfally,— 

You might, if you thought It worth while, 
tell ma the circumstances of the case you were 
mentioniog, sir, and { could give you my opinion 
on them. Perhbaps,’’ modestly, “itis not worth 
much, but I have had a good deal of experience, 
one way or the other, and can generally see weak 
points ata glance. Of course, whatever you sy 
to me, I shal! treat as confidential.” 

The doctor hesitated, then gave a hiatory of 
what had happened ah Lynwood Hall, for he 
was very mouch struck by the keenness of inteil!- 

mee and quick perception of his companion. 

ealy listened carefully to the recital, and when 
it was ended, sald,— 

“Tt seems to me the evidence agains the lady 
reate chiefly on what Captain Otho Lynwocd 
says.” 

‘’Well, no,” answered the doctor, ‘8k: 
Ralph himself saw her putting something {n his 
lemonade ; the cervants say that she often made 
& point of fetching it up from the housekeeper’s 
room herself, and I was with the Oaptain when 
we found the phial and packet of lead fn her 
dreseing-room,” 

“You are cure the packet contained lead?” 

“Oertain ; bat ip Is some very peculiar pre- 
paration of the polson, whose properties are, I 
belisve, brought out by solution. I hava it here 
with me, {f yon would like to ree {t,” he added, 
taking a small, equare envelope from his pocket- 
book. Inside {t was some white powder, wrapped 
in a plece of pluk-tinted paper, with some print- 
Ing on it, 

*©What was the date of Lady Lynwood’s 
disappearance!” asked Healy, with apparent 
frrelevance. 

“The sixth, the day before yesterday—the 
same day as the murder was commiited.” 

Then she must have put this powder {nto 
paper just before she went out,” remarked Healy, 
drily, ‘for {tis torn from the Glole newspaper, 
and bears the date of the alxth,” 

"Dear me, you don’t say so!'’ exclaimed the 
doctor, in great exeltement, snatching to from 
him, and looking at it. ‘So It does! Strange 
that I never noticed it, and you found [t out at 
once,” 

" Not at all—I was looking for colncidences, 
and you were not.” 

“ Wait a bib, though |!” went on Dr, Seaforth, 
hastily ; ‘something else strikes me, and that fs 
the simple but undeniable fact that the (obs 
does not reach Lynwood Hall until nine o'clock, 
for ibis sent on fromW—— after it arrives there 
from London, and Lady Lynwood had left the 
Hall long before {t came, the night before last, so 
that she could nob possibly have put the powder 
{nto that identical piece of paper.” 

“You are sure this fs the plece of paper In 
which you first found is?” 
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“ Positive, for ib has never lefe my posses- 
sion.” 
" Then,” sald Healy, quietly, ‘It is clear Lady 
Lynwood has some enemy av the Hall, who fs 
doing his best to prove her an seaasein, and that 
person Is probably the one who would derive most 
benefit from Sir Ralph’s bellfeving she tried to 
poison him-——-Captain O:ho Lynwood. I have not 
time to investigate the matter now,” he added, 
as the gig drew up fu front of the county police 
station, " for I must conclude the business I have 
in hand, butif you like J. will see you again con- 
cerning it,” 

"Come over to Lynwood Hall to-night,” ex- 
claimed the doctor, who was much pertarbed by 
the discovery just made, “I wili'return there, 
and walt for you.” 

“TI cannot promise, but tf I have time I will 
do so,” was the reply, as Healy got down from 
the gig; and having secured the services of the 
policeman, who luckily happened to be at home, 
retarned with him to Kiog’s Dene. 

“Warren Is still in ber room,” esid Hagh 
Cleveland, who wae awaiting them In the 
hal “I will send for her to come to the 
library.” 

The three men adjourned thither, and pre- 
sently there came a modest tap at the door, 
followed by the entrance of the maid, who, lo 
her big blue spectacles and cap, looked demure 
and respectable as usual, 

** You wanted me, sir!” she eald; with perfect 
Eelf-possession, addressing Hugh. 

‘© Well, it was I who wanted yon more than 
Mr, Cleveland did,” sald Healy, coming close to 
her, so that he was between her and the door, 
“T wanted to show you these,’ displaying the 
sleeve and the revolver, the former of which had 
been dried. 

A sickly yellow spread fteslf all over the 
woman's face, and she caught hold of the table 
as if to support herself. Then she turned, with 
sudden defiance. 

** What have I to do with these things? I have 
never set eyes on them before,” 

“Have you not, Miss Joyce Weston!” She 
gave a convulsive start at being thue addressed. 
"Your memory fa bad, I think, and wante re- 
freshing. Thia pistol was taken by you out of 
Misa Egerton’s drawer when you were sent to 
her room to fetch ft; thesleeve is one you took 
ont of your Cress last night, because It had a hole 
in it, torn in the plantation when you hid the 
fellow-plstol to this—one given you by Mr, 
Gilbert Farquhar before you separated from him 
—after you made a fatal ase of t, by shooting 
him. 1 have io my pocket o cartridge case which 
I found in the plantation close to the spob where 
Farquhar fel!, and which you bought, with some 
others, at a shop in W—-—, kept by a gunmaker 
named Perrine, and this same Perrins will swear 
bo yonr Identicy, so I think you will acknowledge 
the game fe up, Miss Weston, and that, 
clever has you have been, you have found your 
match,” - 


He made her a low bow as he concluded, while 
she stood perfectly atill, one hand still resting on 
the table, the other pressed against her heart, 
Her rigidity was so great that she might have 
been carved in stone. 

“Have you no contritlen for your deed—no 
shame for endeavouring to throw the gallt of 
your crime on an Innocent person!” exclaimed 
Bagh, in » sudden excess of indignation, of which 
she took not the slightest notice. 

Healy did not qaite understand this unnatural 
quletude on her part, and it made him slightly 


uneasy. 

Constable, do your duty,” he said, and the 
man stepped forward and laid his hand on the 
woman's shoulder, 

“ T arrest you, in the name of the Queen, for 
the murder of Gilbert Fargahar, on the night of 
the sixth of September last,’’ he said. 

Warren—or, as we had better call hér, Joyce 
—shook off his touch, and drawing her hand- 
kerchief from her pocket, pub it to her mouth, 
and held it there while her eyes wandered from 
one to the other of the three men ; then she 
barat into an hysterical laugh, 

“Yoo,” she sald, her glance resting on Healy, 





with peculiar malevolence, I confess you are 
right, and the game Is up ; but I care very little 
now that my purpose fs achieved. The punish- 
ment of Nathalie Egerton was, after all, only a 

consideration. I am glad I have made 
her suffer—nand suffer she has, for death f{tself 
could hardiy be worse to her proud nature than 
what she has already gone through. I have no 
wish for her death, though once I was tempted 
to kill her, Sul, io would have been a strange 
freak of fate if she had been condemned for my 
crime,” 

She took off her spectacles, and laid them on 
the table ; aud al] three of her companions were 
astonished at the change their removal wrought 
in her, Pale, worn, and heggard as her face was, 
there were yet the remains of a great beauty in 
it; and her large, dark eyes still gleamed with 
their old brilliance—the briliiance that had 
attracted Farquhar in the bygone days, and lured 
them both on to an unseen doom. 

“TI do not know that I am altogether eorry 
the truth has come out,” she added, with a 
certain scornfal recklessness that was part of her 
character. “ While I was engaged in throwing 
you all off the scent—and there was excitement 
in ft—I did not wish for the part I took in that 
uight’s work to be known ; but I care so little 
for my life that I should hardly know how to 
endure it patiently in the fature, and my little 
child will be better looked after by my sister 
Lucy than by me.” She spoke these latter words 
In a dreamy tone, more to herself than her 
auditors, ‘‘ Indeed, I don’t think I could bear 
to look on hie face again, for it remlods me so 
mauch of bis dead father.” 

"Take her away,” said Hugh, shortly; " the 
sooner she fe out of the house the better.” 

He could not bear to look upon her and think 
of the fate to which she would have comdemned 
Nathalie with such cold-blooded deliberation as 
she had displayed al! the way through. 

Joyce followed the policeman quietly yg 
indeed, all ideas of resistance seemed to have 
vanished from her mind directly she saw how 
much Healy had discovered, 

As soon as she had disa Hagh said,— 

“ Well, what shall we do now with regard to 
Miss Egerton! She must not be allowed to 
remain where she is a moment longer than can 
possibly be avoided,” 

“No,” responded Healy; “but I fear you 
cannot hope to obtain her release before morn- 
ing, for it will be to obtain a magis- 
trate’s order, and {it is too late to apply for one 
now, However, you can drive into W—— and 
see her, and put her out of suepense by telliog 
her of Joyce Weston’s admissions and the certainty 
of her own releace In the morning. Under these 
circumstances she will not mind staying in the 
gaol another twelve hours,” 

No need to say that Hagh at once availed him- 
self of the suggestion, and hastened to W—— 
with all speed to carry to Nathalie the joyful 
news of her innocence being proved. 

Mr. Egerton was Io the cell when he arrived, 
doing his best to comfort his daughter, bat In 
reality being comforted by her, for the weaker 
nature still leaned for guidance and support on 
the stronger ; and father and daughter naturally 
resumed their former réles, irrespective of cir- 
curoetances, 

They both-looked up as Cleveland came in, 
and Nathalie started to her feet acd clasped her 
hands together. 

“You have good tidings; I see it by your 
face |'’ she exclaimed, breathlesaly. 

Yes,” salf Haugh, his volce almost solemn 
from excess of emotion ; “ Iam come to tell you 
a is proved, and to-morrow you will 
be ” 


For a moment Nathalie did not speak, but she 
closed her eyes, and her ips moved in the 
utterance of an inaudible prayer of thankegtving. 
Then she turned to her lover and stretched out 
her arms, her eyes shining and juminous with 
‘the light that was never yet on land or sea ;" 
and Mr. Egerton turned away, and left them 


ebher. 
“ (To be continued.) 
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WEDDED AT LAST. 


(Continued from page 585.) 


“I had hoped to marry Luke Mortimer 
last resource, I was good-looking in 
whatever I may be now, and he 
instead, a simple, modest giri—a mere 
They met with adverse fortané, howevor 
Nina was compelled to leave her infant chiiq 
my care, she and her husband going to A 
It wae then the idea of ¢ the children, 
who were of the same age, to me, and] 
succeeded fn carrying 1p out, Nina died soo, 
after her arrival America, and her husbana 
married and became prosperous, He sen} 
sume of money home from time to time In the 
belief that his boy wae still ander my care. H, 
left him a sum of money when he died. 
as you are aware, {t seems, I appropriated to my 
own use, Ie there any other information yor 
would like to receive?” 


“If you have a woman's heart withio yor | 


breast,” sald poor Mrs, Shirley, beseechiogly, 
“you will tell me what became of my son. Yog 
cannot have lost sight of him completely,” 
“But I have,” rejoined Jane Macfarreo, 
glancing ab Herbert Lyon rather than ab Mr. 
Shirley as she spoke, ‘* You appeal to my plty | 
—you! who considered a heart when it bied 
and broke over Frank 's Infidelity! He 
—* ba married me. I oon he respectable 
op! now nothing r our en's 
fate, 1 ai not herp bbe ODE ono tier 
of him. I placed him with sm 


D 
people living in London, and paid them s smal! 
eum for bis maintenance, While he was still » 
boy he ran away from them eventually, and 
nothing was ever heard of him after. In al 
ey ag with a» diabolical laugh, “he & 


The anguleh depicted on Mes. Shirley's face 
afforded her exquisite enjoyment even now. 

"The name of these people to whom you 
entrusted Frederick Shirley?” demanded 
Edward Mortimer, sternly. “It fs in my, power, 
remember, and in that of Mrs, Shirley siso, to 
have you prosecuted upon two distinct charges, 
It you-would evade the consequences of your 
Il-doing in the past you will nob withhold the 
desired information. Otherwise the punishment 
you so richly merit shall overtake you, I, your 
nephew, assure you of this.” 

* It I were to be torn fn pleces by wild horee 
as the penalty of remaining aflent upon this 
point I would not speak |!” seid Jane Macfarren, 
her eyes still fastened upon Herbert Lyon, who 
regarded her steadily In turn. 

“* How old was the boy when he ran away 
from the with whom you had placed 
him!” asked Herbert Lyon, quietly. 

© That ts for you as a detective bo discover,” 
she retorted, with s--bitter laugh, ‘‘ Find 
Frederick Shirley, if you can. I challenge you 
to find him, I defy you to do so |” 

Her voice rose to an exultand ecream a 
she spoke. Mrr. Shirley turned away sick st 
heart. 


“ T ahall never find him!” she moaned. 

Bat I will!” exclaimed Edward Mortimer, 
solemnly, standing there in the centre of the 
“Te is the only yore ao can make 
80 upon you, 
» participated. | 
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defeat each cherished scheme of revenge, as you} Their business in town settled at length,and} — WEE Be eo ss ad 
condone to-day 1” Jane Mactarren finally disposed of, Feed eet BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 

+ What does it mean?” faltered Mes, Shirley, | his mother, Amy, and Edward Mortimer, re: a 
approaching the z detective. ‘‘You my | turned to Shirley Hall, where Dora, little dream- —0:— 
gon! Ob, 1 Heaven | can [t Indeed be | Ing what important events had within CHAPTER X¥.—(continued ) 


im have it apon her own admission,” he 
his dark, bandeome face aglow with 
intense feeling. “I am the lad who, by reason 
of the Ul-treatment he received, ran away at 
the age of twelve to commence life on his own 


|: 


ot, When I met this woman fa the 
Ohty three days sgo,” pointing to Jane Mac- 
farren, ‘‘her features seemed strangely fami- 
Ilar to me, yed I could not then recall where 
and when I ‘met her before. Mr, Mortimer’s 
statement, madea few hours efnce, his allusion 


once to the miserable place where I dwelt for the 
purpose of seelng my guardianr. Allowing for 
the difference In age, I her now. 
I remember how, ere golog away, her iron hand 
struck me some heavy purposeless blows out of 
sheer spite; how she bared my arm to inspect 
two letters tattooed upon it in Indian ink, I 
saw ber no more antil we met in the Olty the 
other day. Mr. Mortimer's story firet led me to 
connect these facts with your family histery—to 
entertain the idea that I might prove to be your 
missing son.” 

a ae ee Pe arm?” cried Mrs, 
Shirley, eagerly. 

“There are two-—‘F. §&.’ probably placed 
there by Mra. Macfarren, who can surely afford 
to be a little more explicit now.” 

“They were ee sald the Barve ap. 
pealed to sullenly, *' for Whe recognis- 
Linear years, I to do #0, 

% you were 
unaware of your own Identity, I was nob 
likely to inform you of ft. You are Frederick 
Shirley, Herbert Lyon is merely the name I 
bestowed upon you in lfew of your right one, 
I recognised you by your strong likeness to 
your aon Frank Shirley; as soon as you 
came Nd 

"My son, my son,” cried Mrs. Shirley, her 
tears flowing thick and fast. ‘'Then that 
likeness, which I too had observed, was not 
accidental. Heaven has been mercifal, very 
nerelfal, ie sateeing ye to me again—after 


maby 
ted, Fred Shir clasped his 


folled malice. It was through her 
agency they had met again, she who had done her 
to sever them. What heavier punish- 
have been meted out to her 


recent ad’ 

Ere they quitted the house Jane Macfarren 
Was constrained to align a written admission of 
ber guilt, respecting both the abduction and the 


She farther ngreed to make over a eum of 
tains thonsand pounds to Eiward Mortimer, 


part of the mes ny ap legacy, In conse- 
quence of which surrender consented to forego 


*ponsible for their reversed positions and strange 
ventures, 


® prosecution, Mrs. Shirley pardoned her on 
the condition that she left Eogland never to 
return pgain, 


The surprise in store for Amy Winsome was 
great, She did not resent the real Fred 
a s advent, however, or regret it, since Mra, 
uirley had expressed her willingness to sanction 
the eogagement between Amy and Edward 


Mortimer, and was too happy, too unselfish. 
to regres her lover't.chameod pethhen ; 


wt 





the last few days, awaited their arrival. 

Before leaving town, Eiward Mortioter went 
again to’ S*. Wilfred’s-lane, hoping to see Pearl 
oy ar He felt how much he was indebted 
to her; he deeply regretted the suffering he bad 
caused her 


Bab Pearl was nob there. She had gone Into 
the country for a change, her father sald, and 
Mortimer never met her again. 

Old John’s manner was stern aud unfriendly. 
He refused to accept any remuneration for the 
hospitality extended to the young man, and 
Edward Mortimer came sway, having falied to 
effect a reconciliation with him. 

Pearl never married. She kept her father’s 
house antil he died, then entered a large London 
hospital, and went through the usual course of 
training in order to become « purse. 

Brave, capable, large-hearted woman with deep 
sympathy for the sick and suffering, she goes on 
her way through life cheerfully, urcomplainingly, 
yet with the image of the only max she ever 
loved still engraven upon her heart, and only 
death can efface ft, 

At Herbert Lyon’s or rather Fred Shirley's 
request, Dora was kept in {gorance of his identity 
until he reached Shirley Hall. 

She had not expected the detective to return 
with the others, and his arrival sent the warm 
blood to her fair face. 

' ga Lyon,”’ she said timidly, extending her 
and. 

"No, not Mr, Lyon, Dora, but Fred Shirley, my 
own dear, long lost son,” sald Mrs, Shirley, with 
a 


smile, 

And Dors, upon being made aware of the 
strange combination of circumstances that had 
me both Mortimer and Fred Shirley fn their 
rightful positions at last, disgraced herself for the 
firat time by faloting. 

Upon her recovery, the others stole away, 
leaving her with VWred Shirley. The two young 
people soon arrived at a perfect understanding 
with each other, 

** We shall have a double wedding soon,” sald 
Mrs. Shirley, with a smile, as she klesed and 
welcomed her daughter-in-law elect, glancing 
towards the other pair, seated apart In a deep 
window recess, absorbed in thelr own affalrs. 

Her prophecy came true. If you want to know 
how that ever-to-be-remembered woddiag-day 
paseed off, you mustrun down to Barminuster, 
en seen Se ol Tee 
about 


(THE END ] 








Tue principal rivers and streams of Tasmania 
have been stocked with the fry of English 
salmon, brook trout, salmon trout, and Yosh 
Leven trout, 

GotpBgatTsrs, by hammering, can reduce gold- 
leaves so thin that 232.000 must be laid upon 
each other to produce the thickness of an inch. 
They sre so thin that, if formed Intoa book, 
1,500 would only occupy the space of « single leaf 
of common paper; and an octavo volume one 
inch thick would have as many pages as the books 
of a well-stocked library of 1,500 volames with 
400 pagea In each. 

Tae diggings at Corinth, carried on by the 
American school, have resulted in the discovery 
of the fountein on the Agora mentioned by 
Pavsanias, intact, with the brouze Mons’ heads, 
whence the water used to flow, still In their 
places on the face of a wall. The floor, with 
depressions under the spouts wherein the women 
of Qorinth set their water-jars, ls twenty-four 
feet beneath the surface of the soll to-day, There 
have also been found among the fragments of a 

bullding « number of colossal statues, male 
and female, all with their heads on, which Is rare, 
aud many fine reliefs, These are probably the 
ruins of the Propylass, which it is thought may 
be reconstructed, ‘ 


" War have you there?” 

* B—b—black—berrier,” he stammered, turn- 
fog very white, 

“Extremely nice things. Pat them on the 
table, and then go and shake hands with rhat 
gentleman, If your hands are ia a fit condition 
to be offered.” 

“ They’re—not—-very clean,” he faltered, after 
setting down his hatful of frait, bolding out a 
tiny pair of grimy paws. 

‘Never mind, my little man,” cried Spragg 
cheerily, seeing that the child was nervous and 
somewhat frightened, ‘Come and give me a 
kles,” and jast as Opal stepped through the 
long French window she saw the mummy’s Iip- 
less mouth pressed to Bilife’s soft cheek, and bis 
dark wrinkled face close to the child's blooming 


"— 
"Mr, Spragg, my dear,” exp'alned Vane, In a 
most urbane manner. 

* Have you had a pleasant walk!” {nquired 
the visitor, as he rose to greet her. 

"Yes, thank you,” she answered, wrenching 
her eyes from the countenance. that fascinated 
her, and studylog the faded daisies on the 
carper. 

** Nice day for a atratch across the levels,” he 
continusd, playing with Billfe’s golden curls, and 
thinking how like bis eyse were to his sister's 
azure orbs, 

Yes.” 

* “Mr, Sprage bas bronght an invitation,” an- 
nounced Mr, Vane, a slight frown on his brow 
at her listless and uninterested manner, 

“Indeed! For you!” 

"No; for you and your sister.” 

“Yes. Ihope you young ladies will honour 
me with your presence, on Wednesday week, ab 
a fé'e and sort of house warmin’ I am goin’ to 
give to friends, tenantry, and viliogers,” 

“ Thank you very much,” she began, without 
the slightest hesitation, “but we seldom go to 
entertainments of any sort, and therefore-——” 

“And therefore will have much pleasure in 
accepting Mr. Sprege’s,” broke in her father, 
with a bland smile to his guest, and & mena- 
cing glance at her, which stopped the refusal she 
was abont to utter, and filled her with a vague 
uneasiness. 

"T shall be so pleased if you will,” almont 
implored the American. 

“If my father wishes {}, of course we shall do 
so,” she replied, after a perceptible hesitation, 
for she dared not rebel openly against the iron 
hand fn the velvet glove, that ruled them all 
with cruel and unbend{ipg sternness. 

“Thanks, Then I shall count on your 
comin’, and bringin’ this little fellow as well,” 
fodicating Billie by a wave of the hand, “if bs 
cares to come,”’ 

“T shonld ke to, awfully,” murmured the 
child, vielons of jam tarte, whipped cream, apples, 
pears, peaches, cakes, merry-go-rounds, swings, 
cricket, Panch and Judy shows, flonting before 
his mind’s eye in a bewildering medley. 

‘Then you shall, if your papa gives permie- 
sion,” smiled Spragg, looking down av the fair 
upturned face, and feeling an {nsane desire to 
cover It with kisses, because {4 was so like thao 
other one, which he could only admire from « 
respectful distance. 

"Oh, certainly. I have no objection to hfs 

if he won’t be in the way.” 

‘Not atall, I hope to see many email gueste 
as well as big ones.” 

" Ohildren, capectally boys, enjoy open-air 
parties so mach,” put in Ruby, thinking the 
others might as well have a chance too of parti 
cipating in the galety that was going on. 

"Yee, yes,” the mummy, taking the 
hint. ‘‘ Your other brothers must come also.” 

"No, really 1” protested their amiable parent, 
** that would po many. We area large party 
without them. , 

"That does not matter. The whole thing 





will be on a large scale, Hall-a-dcvep, more or 
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lete, or Indeed fifty, would make next to no 
difference. So I shall hope to see you all.” 

‘*T am sure my young people will enjoy It 
greatly if they won't be in the way.” 

**Tn the way? Nob atall. I shall be sincerely 
giad to sce them,” rejoined the other warmly, as 
he rove to depart, feeling that he bad no tangible 
excuse for etaylog longer, 

Copeland Vaue watched him closely as he bade 
adieu to the girle, but he made nothing of {t, for 
he was equally poilte to both, and, if anything, 
held Raby’s hand an instant longer than he did 
Opal’s, 

“ Father, what made you accept this fnvitation 
for us!” exclaimed the latter, as he returned from 
escorting his guest to the gate. 

“ Because I wish you to go to the American’s 
féve,” he answered, with chillipg coldness of 
manner, 

** But—we cannot go.” 

'* Why not, pray 1” 

“ Because we have nothing to wear.” 

“ Wear that thing you have on now. It suits 
you very well,” 

“This? Impossible!” she ejaculated. “Ib is 
pleced and patched from the band to the hem, and 
fs totally unfit for euch an affair,” 

" Where are the gowue your sunt gave you the 
other day }"” 

“They are evening dresses.” 

“Couldn’t you turn them into day ones for this 
oceaaion,” 

"No, They have short sleeves and low 
necks.” 

‘*Sarely yon must have somethicg that will 
do 1” he growled, with a considerable amount of 
irritation. 

“We have nothirg,” she said, decidedly. 

" Nothing,” echoed Ruby. ‘Oar wardrobe 
consiste of half-a-dozen cottons, In a more or less 
advanced stage of decay, a serge gown splece, not 
of the newest, and those aunt gave.” 

'*Then-—I suppose I must sacrifice myself, as 
usual,” he said, with a dolefal groan, drawing out 
his lank puree with evident reluctance, ‘* Here 
are two sovereiras, Make the most of them, and 
appear well-dresse3, I don’t wish you to disgrace 
me on this occasion,” and placing the money on 
the table he betook himself as speedily as pos- 
alble back to his beloved books and easy dresaing- 


wh. 

“That won't go far,” sneered Raby, with a 
derisive laugh, as ahe picked up the gollow pieces, 
* towards our belng well dressed, The ideas some 
men have about women’s attire fe rather amusing, 
They seem to think it ts possible for a ‘she’ to 
dress elegantly on nothing a year, and to make a 
stylieh appearance from January let to December 
3let iaclusive. Copeland Vane is one of 
them,” 

" I wish father had not accepted this invitation. 
— imegine what made him do so,’’ sighed her 

ter, 

**Can’t you? Ican. He seesthe millionaire 
= @ fancy to us, and means to arade on 
t r" 

“The millionaire may prove too many for 
him.” 

“He may. Still I hardly think he will,” and 
her eyes again rested lingeringly on the face that 
she knew had made the keen man of business 
foolish as any youth fn bis teens, with a bad fit of 
calf-love. 

"IT don’t at all want to go.” 

‘Why not?” asked the Dachese, surprised ab 
the way fn which these words were spoken, 

"To will be so painfal to me to see another 
in Paal’s place re/gaing master of Temple 
Dene.” 

“TT can understand your feeling. You must try 
and overcome ft,” 

“Ib will take some time to do so, and I do 
not care to go anywhere now that he is not 
here to go with ms, I would far rather stay at 
home.” ‘é 

‘Of course, Silli you ase it may prove 
advantageous to us, and think how the boya will 
enjoy i,” 

“Teue. I must not be selfish and her gaze 
wandered to Bilile, who was sorting the black- 
berries diligently. 

“T think is will be delightfal,” he announced, 





looking up with shining eyes and a happy expres- 
sion on the face that but too often wore a sad and 
wistfal one, 

“ You want to go?” she queried. 

" Ob, so much, als!” he answered, going over 
and lsylng his hand on her knes, ‘I shall think 
of nothing elee till the day comes, and think of is 
for weeks and weeks after.” 

“Then you shall go, my pet!" she cried, 
catching him up in herarms and kissing him 
again. and again—an operation to which he sub- 
mitted with praleeworthy coolness. 

After that she résolutely put aside her own 


ee will into all the pre- 
paration 


8 that were neceesary—farbished op the 
boys’ sults, went into Evesham with Ruby to 
purchase white cambric for thelr gowns, flowers 
to Ae. ggaeey up their old hats, rays apr and boots, 
wi purchases up two sovereigns 
and a few shiliings they had besides, 

* Stil, we won't be ragged,” Raby raid, 
peer: rey as she cut out cambric, “and that’s 
something for as to be proud of, 


_- 


CHAPTER XIL 


MEANWHILE great activity prevailed at Temple 
Dene. Long shat up casements and doors in the 
interior of the house were thrown , to the 
intense . discomfort of many a dweller of the 
deserted rooms. Spiders, moths, beetles, were 
expatriated in armies, Tapestried chambers were 
brightened up, long passages swept oud, dim 
alsles and queer corners brought to. light, and 
some extremely grand and extremely antiquated 

produced, which had been -hidden 
away for more than a century, and which 
neither Fichlake nor Paul Chicherly had ever 
seen,and which Mr, Spragg valaed on account 
of thelr extreme age, 

The large drawing-room was cleared for 
dancing, the great for supper, Merry-go- 
rounds were pub up in the Chase, and swings and 
flying boats, and all manner of things to 
amuce the young, 

The day dawned brightly; one of those 
fine balmy days of mild October, stolen from 
the “Indian summer,” The sun shone clear 
and warm, the sky was cloudless; a thin violet 
haze lending a charm to the distant hills, 
softening the ruddy tints of autamn ; the afr full 
of sweet sonnds and mellow fragrance, the per- 
fame of ripened fralts and garnered grain, reaped 
from fields where, am{d the tawny stubbie, rose 
the smoke of the dencher-pot or the puff of white 
eloud that precedes the s whiz of the bullet 
as ib flies to deal death and destruction to some 
lackless feathered dweller of the wood. 

The tenantry and villagers for whom the féte 
was ostensibly given arrived early, the gentry 
coming later by slow but sure degrees, until the 
lawn wae & kaleidoscopic mass of brilliant colour 
as the guests moved to and fro, listening to the 
music seageoingh 7 eu braes a Evesham, 
watching those playing tenn’ croquet, or 
trying thelr skill with a bow or a bat, — study- 
ing the bumpkins as they danced and frolicked 
on the lower lawn. 

The country people enjoyed themeelycs every 
bib as much as the other and lesser folk. The 
marquees, some for danclog, some for refresh- 
ment, were th 3 everybody seemed enjoy- 
ing themeelves, and Washington O. Spragg, E:q, 
standing on the lowest step of the flight leading 
up to the door, silently congratulated himeelf on 
the success cof his venture; and knowing that 
nearly everyone, who was anyone, had arrived, 
felt himself at liberty to leave the place where 
he had received those bidden to the feast, and 
follow a cortain white dress, that was disappear: 
ing In the distance, golpg towards the Panch 
and Jady show. 

“Leb me congratulate you on the number of 
good people you have gathereed here to-day |!” 
exclaimed Mrs. Bavoir, stopping him half-way 
scross the lawn, ‘‘ How did you manage Ib? 
You seem to have asked just the right ones |” 

“Doyou think sof I am glad of that,” he 
replied, evading her query. 

‘Yes, By the way, we have brought a friend 
with us, Ibope you don’t mind?” 





—_ 
“Not atall, Delighted to see avy friend 
yours.” 

“Thanks, MayT introduce him} The Ey 
a ee Sprege |” 

t bowed to person in 
sn underefzed, red-haired, freckle he yes 
looking more like a draper’s assistont the, 
® noblemav, who extended s hand ang 
drawled,— pn 

"Verwy glad to make aequalntanes 
of such a well-known man, verwy indeed, 
aw.” 

“Pleased to see you,” murmured the host, for 
the hundred and ninety-ninth time or more, 
for every body had brought @ friend or friends fy 
the coolest way, 

“ Wemakab persor. Weally, remy 
wemembah ssting such a face befoah,” «ij 
his lordship to Olementina, ae the Aeris, 


passed on. 

“Ten’> he dreadful?” she answered, with « 

teful laugh, for she had not forgiven his want 
of admiration for her own falr person, and bi 
bad taste in preferrivg Opal. 

“ Peightfal, weally fwightfal.” 

" he wants a wife,” she weut ov, 
wishing to the noble earl see that she, a} 
any rate, was not in the race for the Yankeos 
money-bage, and was m to an offer from 
him if he were so wi “T think he wil 


have some difficulty fm finding one, don't — 


ou?” 

“If the lady he honaws with his attentions 
looks at his pwetty countenance, yes; if she 
thinks of the twemendous weighs of his money. 

no,” 
You are severe on my etx,” 

“Not ab all. Many women lay themselves 
out to ma wich men. Make a vort of twais 
of {, in fact, and don’t cawe what the human pil! 
fs sree 80 long as he‘fs thickly-coated with pweciou 
metal,’ 4 

"T should never do that,” with » efgh acd 
a sentimental lock Into his gooseberry-green 


eyes. 
‘ ‘i woally ?  Golng In faw love In a cottage, 


"Yea, Love is better than much wealth.” 
" Verwy few women think eo nowadays. You 
awe o shits exception, quite & wawa avis.” 


don’t mean that,” she sald, with a sharp 

lance at him from under her lida to «se if 

S was making fun of her, but she could gather 
nothing from his wooden countenance. 

* Weally I do, thongh, Mws. Davidson,” to 
that lady who had just joined the Bevolr group, 
“IT appeal to you. Isn’t a giwl who wante to 
mawwy faw love, and live {n & cottage, a wawity 
for the present day 1” 

TI think she fs rather, 
of them to be met with.” 

“Extwemely few. In ‘fact, I have nevaw 
vA yg one yet, and don"t stppose | evar 
& ' 

For which plese of impertinence Miss Tina 
felt she would like to shake him, as {b evidently 
showed he did not pus much Talth {in her pro- 
testations of disintersstedness, ~ 

“Who Is that elegant-looking man leanlug 
against that oak over there?” inquired the 
widow, her large fall syee taking {a all the 
Preoycoe md of Oopeland Vane's handsome face 


Oh} thatis Vane. Lives atthe Rest, Won't 
do for you, Victoria ; hasn't a penny !” explsined 
Mrs, Bevoir, | 


" And who fs the giwl with him ?’’ demanded 
the Earl, patting up av eyeglass. ' 

“ Hig hter,” shortly. 

“Ab! t a pwetty giwl Pienty of go 
about haw, I should say. Intwoduce me, will 
you?” : 

“Sorry to say I can’t, Don’t know them well 
enough for that,” 

“ Nevaw mind ; it doesn’t mattaw, T'll getav 
Sp to do {t,” and he eauntered off after bis 

ob, followed by wrathfal glances from Tins 


There are nob macy 


and her mother; for was It mob too bad—Opal — 


had bewitched the American millionaire, 04 
now Ruby had won a very strong expreselon of 
admiration from the Earl of Mount Ssvern’s lips, 


thelr own friend, the man they had brought !s 
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order that he might have an opportanity of pro- 

Ip was maddening ! And mother and dagghter 
tarned green with rage and jealousy as they saw 
him accost his host, 

“Sorwy to trouble you, but will you kindly 
intwoduce me to that lady in white?” 

“Which lady in white!’’ asked the other 
quickly, with @ sharp glance at the Earl, 

“A pwetty glwl with dawk haw and eyes.” 

“ Miss Vane t” 

“Yes, that aw fs her name,” 

“J ghall be very pleased to,” said Sproge, 
willingly, relieved to find it was not Opal he 
wanted to know, “if you can tell me where 
abe is." ~ 

"She was neaw that mawquee, a minute ago, 
bat now she hae disappeared. Nevaw mind, 
latew, If you will }” 

“With pleasure;” and then he harrled on, 
and found the girl he sought in the midat of a 
crowd of little ones, with Bille holding her hand, 
iooking ab Panch whacking Judy over the head. 
“This fy nob very interestin’ for you,” be said, 
es he reached her elde, and she turned with a 
start, and encountered that gazs which alwsys 
made her shudder, 

“JJ don’t mind,” she stammered, " and Billie 
ti amused,” 

“Do you Ike the show!” he asked the 


“Ob, yes! I could stay and look at it all day 
long |” he replied. 

* Don’ you think you would get tired of 
it” 


"Oh, no!” with a decided shake of the curly 
head, 


“Oarious taste, even for a child.” 

“T don’t think so,” objected Opal 

"Don’t yout” with an admiring glance at her 
beautiful face. 

“No, Grown people iike the theatre, many 
going nearly every night. This is the children’s 
theatre, and the puppets the actors. They take 
a3 much Interest in the gestures of the wooden 
dolls as we do In those of the living.” 

“T suppose they do,” he agreed, reflectively. 
“You see I don’t anderatand much about 
children, Never had anythin’ to do with them. 
Like them though. Thick they make a house 


by. 

"They do,” she sald warmly. “ Make those 
that are older forget all their cares and troubles, 
while they watch their innocent gambole,” and 
che gave Billie an adoring look that the American 
would have given a thousand pounds to have had 
tan, They bave,” 1 

ras, ve, guess, a sorb of 
bumenfz'n’ effect on the roughest and worst 
men, 


“ Yes,”” 

"Now where would you like to go!” he asked, 
at the showman lowered the curtalx, “‘ That is 
all over for the present, Will you have a swing 
Bites iy ace eee . 

r no, moustn’s go on t pleaze,” in- 
terrupted his sister, “I am afrald he might fall 
of and he hurt,” 

"Very well. Ib fs somewhat dangerous, 
Will you join the boys playin’ In the meadow, 
__ a with me and have an {ce and 

“T think I should lke the fos and the 


caker,” announced Billie, after a second’s 


“That's right, Come along,” and taking the 
ts hand Seb bo bee te 
obliging Miss Vane to walk beside him, and led 
them to & marquee, where he supplied the boy 
th an unlimited quantity of daintles, and filled 


pockets kind and 
sitentive that the falr girl ab his alde forgot to 
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so she had felt really pleased that morniog when 
Claremont appeared at the Rest carrying two 
great boxes, which he presented, ssying,— 

*' For the Meeses Vane, and with Mr, Sprage’s 
compliments,” accompanying the speech with an 
elegant bow, which was brought to an untimely 
end by Turk, who, the moment he heard the 
valet’s volce, sprang up from the mat in the hall 
where he was stretched, and rushed a him with 
@ growl, intending to have a bit out of the 
Frenchman, for whom he had an unaccountable 
dislike, and who returned the sentiment with 
interest. Bat Opal was too quick for him, and 
selzing his collar with both hands held him fast, 
while Raby picked up the boxes she let fall, and 
dismissed Ciaremont, who was evidently nothing 
loth to geb.out of Tark’s vicinity, with a polite 
meseage of thanks to his master, 

‘* Whenever you want flowers, I trast you will 
not hesitate to send over for them,” continued 
Spragg, delighted at the pleasure plainly vielble 
on her face, ‘I wili give the head gardener 
orders to send you some every weck if you will 
allow me to do ao!” 

"It le most kind of you to make such an 
offer,’ she answered, gratefully, ' bub we really 
could not trouble you by trespassing to euch an 
extent on your kindness.” 

“Ig would be uo trouble, and the kindness 
would be yours, to take and make use of some of 
the blossoms that will be lost here to a great 
extend, as there are no deft fingere to arrange 
them prettily. T are so many, too; some 
of them will fade without ever leavin’ the con- 
servatories or forcin’ housev, aud your father hae 
been ao kind, so very kind and friendly to me, 
and has helped me fn the matter of this {6:2 so 
much, that I should like to be civil to him In 
every way that I possibly can, Therefore I 
trast you will give me permission to send some. 
I know Mr, Vane likes flowers,” he urged. 

*' Sines you—-wish-——it, then, thanks,’ she said, 
reluctantly, feeling a strange disinclination to 
accept favours at this man’s hands, and only 
doing so because her father’s love for flowers 
could be thereby gratified. 

“No; thank you for givin’ me the opportuni by 
of showin’ my gratitude, and I most sia-——” 

"Me, Spregg, may I trouble you for a 
moment?” broke Ina voice, and Mrs. Davidson 
touched hia arm, and, after a few minutes’ con- 
versation, carried him cff triamphantly, to his 
extreme diaguet and Opal’s extreme relief, 

The latter much preferred wandering about 
alone with Billle to belug escorted by their hoat, 
and {f was. with a most childlike glee she harried 
down to the lake, and got Into the little boad 
moored to the minfature wooden pler, and sat, 
with the child at her feet, rocking the tiny craft 
gently, Ustening to the music, which sounded 
delicious ata distance, if rather too loud at 
close quarters, gazing up at the blue sky, and 
last, though by mo means least, thinking of the 
absent Pual, 

It was just the sort of evening for dreaming of 
love—sofr, balmy, sensuous, the gentle breezs 

touching the waters of the lake, whose 
clear depths mirrored back every object near {b, 

The few fleecy clouds floating in the blue 
heavens, the trees that bent over, as if stretch- 
ing out thelr. branches like supplicating arma ; 
‘the rocks and etones, the wator-flies and reeds 
that bordexed [ts sedgy edges, and the lilies 
floating on {ts placid surf lag, in- 
cluding a pair of figures eauntering along the 
banks talking, the one gravely and earnestly, the 
other lightly and carelessly. 

The two were Jack Rainham and Ruby Vane. 
“You haven’s yet told me tf you are reall 
glad thad I am to settle down here per- 

manently !” 

“ Haven't Lt” 

“ No.” 

* What do you want to know for t” 

© T think you might guess that.” 

“JT am nob good at guessing. Some people ars. 
Oar host for instance,’ 

** Don’t speak of him, Led us talk of ourselves. 
Are you glad!” 

"Really Lhaven't thought abont It,” with a 
wicked, tantalising glance up ai him that made 
his pulses thrill, 





“ Begin now, thun, and tell me,” bendiag down 
to look at the hancsome, dusky face glowing 
with health and beauty, 

Oh, I can’t i" 

‘(Why not?” 

'T have heaps of other things to think of,” 

* What things }” 

* All sorts of things. 

" Tell me one,” 

* Washington C, Spragg.” 

"Taby 1” 

“What do you say ‘Ruby!’ in that tone 
for?” 

** Becanse [ am astonlehed at you.” 

“ What fs there astonishing, Jack, in a girl 
thinking about the richeat man, with the finest 
place in the county’ All the women are doing 
It, from Mies Bevolr down to Lundy Cranap, 
the village doctor's red-haired daughter; only, 
perhaps, they won't be candid, and own to It as 
I do,” 
“] thoughb you were different to moat 
women,” be rejoined, a pained look in his honest 
brown eye. 

"You see [ am not,” 

You say you are not, 

" And it is the truth. Nature hae only one 
mould, We are all turned out with much the 
sams feelings and inetinots, oaly sducation 
and certala eurroundings develop or euppress 
them, according to whether they are good or 
bad ss 


“T differ from you there, The Inatincts of 
some are totally different to those of others,” 

“To those {nstiacta that appear,” she re- 
torted, ‘What of those that are kept down 
and suppressed in people of birth and educa- 
tlon ” 

"They lavgnish and die, probably, or else 
never exist ot all,” 

* Pooh! You reason badly, Many women in 
high position would Itke sumetimes to wrangle 
like a Billingegste fishwiie, and throw the nearest 
portable article at thelr lord and master, when 
hie actions don’t quite please ther, Ii is only 
education and the habit of eelf-command io 
which they are trained from the earliest age that 
enables thera to restraio thelr desires. Thair 
{natincta are just the same as those of a chan- 
teuce or dansease, who would hurl an Inketand 
or anything elze at the head of a falthless lover. 
The apparent calmness of the former is simply 
the result of early training.” 

“Where did you get your knowledge of the 
world |” he asked, coldly. 

“T hardly know. C.mes to me naturally, I 
suppose,” 

* You are somewhat old for your ege!”’ 

“Say rather my ideas are old,” she rejoined ; 
" my face is not antique yet,” and she lifted her 
blooming countenance esucily for hie inspection, 

“No, not yet. ficill, old ideas may trace lines 
about your eyes and Ips ere you are thirty,”’ 

**That won't matter,” she responded with 
the utmost coolness, 1 shall be married to some 
millionaire long before that undesired time 
arrives.” 

‘‘Raby!” he ejaculated again, Iu pained 
surpries. 

** What ta the matter now !"” she demanded, 
alrily. 

"You don’t mean to say you are mercsnsry t” 

** That depends. What do you mean by— 
mercenary ?” 

“That—you would—~marry-—for money.” 

“Tt that is what you mean [ thick I am.” 

"You would sell yourself for filthy lucre !” 

“] suppose I would, At any rate, I can’t 
stay all my life at the Rest, trying to make a 
shilling go as far as a sovere!gp, or farther.’ 

‘6 A rich marriage Is not the only way of escap- 
ing that.” 

‘© Not” phe sald, inquiringiy, 

“ You might marry eoms one you could love, 
who would make you happy,” he whispered, ten- 
derly. 

* Heppy in one way aod unhsppy fn another,” 

“What do you mean?” 

“T mean that ‘lové In a cottage’ would not 
enlt me, and shat I should never be quite happy 
except as a leader of fashion and a wenltby 
woman,’ 
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** Are you quite certain, Raby” 

“T think I am,” 

*I don’t want you to think, I want you to be 
sure, as your answer will.mean a great deal to 
me. Are you certain that you could not be happ 
with a man of moderate means whom you | 
and who returned your affection } " 

He looked at her wistfally as he spoke; the 
rays of the setting sun lingered in his soft, dark 
eyes, and lit up the manly, pleasant face, with its 
ary om moustache and straight features. 

“No. Iam not quite certain,” she responded, 
hardly proof against that tender look; and 
he heard her words he caught her to him, there, 
under the shade of the giant oaks, and pressed 
ae ae Dae face, while for once 

& way, lost - possession, _trembled 
io bis arma like a tlald bicd, 


ee 


CHAPTER XIII 


Tus whole grounds were in a blaze from the 
light of thoueands of coloured lamps as Jack and 
Raby, with Opal and Bille, who had joined them 
at the lake, stroiled slowly back to the lawn, and 
though the sun had barely set, so much artificial 
light made all around beyond its circle look dark. 

A brilliant display of fireworks was going on, 
squibs shooting up to the sky, crackers going off, 
rocketa banging about, catherine wheels whizzing 
round, blue and red fire burning fiercely, at 
which some of the rustics were gazing In open- 
mouthed wonder, while others footed it sway 
right merrily {n the large marquee to the music 
dispensed by the village fiddlersa—two blind 
Scotchmen—and a little boy who played a tin 
whiatle in a wonderfully clever way. 

Dancing also was the order of the evening 
inside Temple Dene as well as outside, only not 
of such a fast and furious kind, In the first 
place, they bumped, rushed, chased, and chivied 
up and down, here and there, fn rather a frantic 
fashion, In the latter they glided, and reversed, 
and sailed roand in a more stately manner, 
doubblese, however, not enjoying it half as much 
as the bumpkins did, 

“Where have you been?” demanded Vane, 
sharply, as his daughter appeared in the 
drawing-room. 

“Ab the lake,” said Opal, with a half-timid 
glance at him, 

“ What were you dolog there !” ¥5 

“I was taking care of them,” explained 
Rainham 


“Oh, were you!” said thelr father, not look- 
ing over well pleased, yeb feeling he must nod 
show his displeasure to the Rector’s son. 

“Yes... We were looking at the fireworks,” 
piped Bille. 

‘‘Indeed ? Qaite time you went home, my 
boy,” and the cold eyes froze the look of inno- 
cent pleasure on the child's face with thelr chill 
glance, . 

“Mayn'tI stay?” he pleaded, looking wist- 
fally round the gally-lighted room, with Its crowd 
of dancers, 

"No, Iam going to look for your brothers, 
and send you back with ther.” 

“ Let him stay,” interposed Spragg, who had 
come up unseen by the others. 

Hep He {2 too young to stay up late,” objected 

Be. 

“Oace In a way won’t hurt him,” returned 
the other, ‘and you would have some difficulty 
ip findin’ the others, av they are out in the 
grounds, My bareache {sat your service when 
you wish to ledve later on, so you will have no 
difficulty about gettin’ home,” 

Mi Since you sre so kind, then, he may re- 


“That's right. Now I must get you a 
partner, Miss Vane.” 

“TI would rather look on, thank you.” 

‘Really ?” he asked, doubtfally, 

* Yes, really,’ 

“ Won'd you give me one by-and-by ?” 

** Yes, if yon wish it,” 

‘Thanks, I'll take number eight, {f you'll 
keep {0 for me?” and as she bowed an assent he 
went off, and reelgned himself to the not 





altogether palatable task of steering Mrs, David- 
son’s stout proportions round the length and 
breadth of the vast room. 

“Why won't you dance now!” asked Vane, 
irritably. 


**T am a little tired,” 

“ What have you done to tire yourself? You 
should have reserved your strength for the 
evening. It looks conspicuous for you nob to 
dance.” 

"TI don’t care for valsing with strangers.” 

“T have no doubt your fatigue would vanish if 
i ‘T seh” ~ ped y, while « flosh 

“To 6,” » , quietly, while a 
rose to her cheek, for It struck her of late her 
father had been particularly disagreeable In his 
manner when alluding to Paul; and though she 
was timid and gentle fn most things, where her 
lover was concerned she could be fierce and 
determined. Her affection for him was so deep 
and powerful ib altered her strangely, and ehe 
felt she could be almost like a tigress In fighting 
for him if it were necessary. ‘'I daresay the 
pleasure of seeing him would make me feel #0 
joyful that I should forget my fatigue.” 

“Ah! indeed. Qaite delightfn’, this *love’s 
young dream’s business! Hope ib won't Induce 
you to make a fool of yourself every time you 
come out, and transform you into a wall- 
flower,” 

No, io will not do that; and I am going to 
dance with Mr, Spragg later on,"’ she said, nob 
wishing to vex him, and draw down a storm of 
— reproaches and complaints on her 
bet 


"Mind you don't forget it,” he ordered, '‘I 
will not allow you to affront our host.” 

**T have no intention of doing so,”’ 

‘* You had better not. He has the power to 
relieve and lighten the miseries I have endured 
during the pasb few years; mind that yours is 
not the hand that dashes the eup down from 
your father’s lips,” 

And with this somewhat melodramatic speech 
he walked away, and went to do the polite to 


-| Lady Dorothy, who was seated with some other 


do at the other end of the room. 

™ ab 1 Copeland,” she cried, as he approached, 
her eyes twinkling maliciously, " left your shell 
at inst! What miracle has wrought this 
change }” 

“Sake of the girls, you know,’ he muttered, 
nob altogether well pleased ab her sally. 

“Sake of the girls! Pooh! Sake of your- 
self, you mean,” 

*No, on my word, They are growling up now, 
and having their Interests ab heart I give up the 
seclusion I love, and which Is best fitted to my 
delicate health, and come out to chaperon 


them,” 
“Staff!’ with great contempt. ‘‘ What Is 
that nonsense to me, eh? 


the use of talkin 

Might go down with astranger. I know you too 
well, You've gob some plot in your head, Don’t 
tell me,” as he made an attempt to speak. 
genes eropht tae todos cob Uhoxtod ted-te 
you’ve use, man 
of fashion once more, Take care, take care, 
though,” shaking a withered finger, glittering 


with diamonds, at him, “‘ that you don’s over-- 


reach yourself, Interested people often do. 
Remembef the tale of the hermit crab, who left 
his shell to find a better dwelling- ; and 
failing to do that, returned to find ft smashed 
in atome, and he a houseles, homeless wanderer, 
lon ep like that to be your plight, would 
you ” 

* Certainly not,” he rejoined, promptly, 
he would like to say all manner of on 
disagreeable things to this naaty old woman, who 
would talk, to his intense dismay and annoyance, 
in a loud tone of voice, ’ 

But he dare nob vent to his feelings. He 
was poor, she was She could do him a good 
turn if she chose, or a bad one. He was power- 
less to affect her In any way. She was Lad 
Dorothy Derwent, a woman of position 
inflaence ; he was plain Mr. Vane, with no - 
tion and no fpflaence. The odds were all 
aide, and she was merciless ; and he had to 





hie affronted pride, and Haten to her without wy 
“outward and visible sign” of his extres 


disgust, 

“Hamph! Then you ought to be carsig)" 
she continued, eyeing him keenly. 

“About what!” he » With 
assumption of coolness and indifference he did no 
feel as he arranged the stephanotis and malde. 
hair in his buttonhole, 

'* About ag age Golng in for matrimony 
again?” she ed, enddenly, looking st ths 
flower, ‘* You're very dapper and smart,” 

"TI have no fatention of doing #0 ab preveni,” 
he replied, * 

‘Think you haven’t much chance }” 

'* Have not thought abont It at all,” 

“Homph! Perhaps you had better, thes, 
You’re not a bad-looking man, Cope,” 

'‘ Thanke for the compliment.” 

** You need’t thank me ; I'd tell you you wer 
ugly if I could. You know that.” 

* Yes, I know that.” 

‘* Weil, I can’t, so I tell you you're handeoue 
and young-looking ; an elegant fellow, and on. 
that many women would be glad to ssy ' Yq’ 
to. 


“Not ff they knew the narrowness of wy 
income,” 

“ Yee-—-yés, even with that,” nodding bey 
head till the jewelled stars in her scanty lock: 
fisshed again. ‘'I wasn't talking of penile 
lasses, I didn’s for one instant Imagine thi 
you would marry for love ab your time 
life, No.” 

‘© You didn’t exactly do that when you wer 
young, did you?” with a chuckle that sounded 
diabolical in the ears of her victim, to whom 
Lady Dorothy was « sort of ancient mariom, 
from whose clutches thero was no escap, 
‘And you wouldn’t be likely to do it xox, 
eht” 

*' Ab my time of life, of course, a man looks for 
something beyond mere——” he } 

** Love and good looks, and bosh of that kiad, 
eh?” she interrupted. ‘' Looks, in fact, fors 
a little of the root of evil, that filthy lacre which 
ig go much abused and yet so much sought by all 
—young and old, rich and poor, the happy and 
the mileerable, the ignorant and the wise, Wel 
—well, one can’t get slong without !t, and it 
maker a world of difference in our comfort 
here below! so I, for one, won’b say you're 
wrong, Cope Vane, if youseek a well-dowered bride. 
Ney more, I might even try to find you one.” 

* That ls very kind of you,” he returned, with 
a suspicious glance, for he knew she hated bin, 
and put as mach faith in her offers of help and 
friendship as he would in those of # boa constric- 
tor if he offered to take a nap with him and keep 
him warm in the meantime, 

“ Not at all,” she disclaimed. ‘' Now, there’s 
one over there who might sult you, and shes 
been casting tender glances at you all the afir- 
noon.’ 

“* Who fs that!” he asked, indifferently. 

'' Mrs, Davidson, widow of the Nebraska «ilve 

man,” 


mine 

“Ah! Which is she?” 

“That fine, falr woman with the yellow hal, 
ia ruby velvet, talking to Mrs, Bevoir.” 

** Pat, fair, and —e gra he laughed, vy 
er, lighting on y widow, enconntere 
ee hees ook iam te falleyes, “ and, pardon 
me, I should term her hair red.” i 

© Not in the least. It fe a pale auburn or ruddy 
gold, whichever you please, and I suppose she's 
thirty-eight or forty.” 

“Ab least, Her charms are rather full 
blown,” 

"You are bypercritical for a man of you 


e, 

“Not for a man of my age. Youths are 0° 
critical, men become so later on in life.” 

" You don’t admire her, then?” 

“Tdid nod say so. She has fine Sgare, a4 
the remains of great good looks.” 

“ And that is all, eh?” 

As faras I can seo,” : 

“ Hamph ! That means that you cant #¢¢ wbe 


gold plecss she possesses 1” 
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"No, certainly I cannot at present, You see 
ot hang about with them,” 
abe fs 0 Ls. ‘ 

“She ts with jewels, though. 4 

“ Yes, those pearls are fine, ; : 

“Very. By the way, Spragg te a good parti, 
len? hei” 
yo I should say,” he assented, warmly. 

"Do for one of the girls, eh?” : 

# Opal, as you know, is not free,” he rejoined, 

tiouely. 
eThat san make little difference to you, 
Gope, if the Yankee proposed,” she said, with 
snother abominable chuckle. 

“My consent has been given to her engsge- 
ment to young Chicherly, and however much I 
may the match I should not withdraw 
ip unless under very special circumstances,” he 
aonounced, with a great alr of injared dignity. 

* Pooh 1!” and ehe langhed in his face. 

“Shall I take you fa to supper? I eee they are 
golng in,” offering his arm. 

"Yes, do. May ss well make use of you, 
Where are the girls 1” 

Opal fa dancing with Rainham, and Spragg is 
introducing an extremely-common-looking person 
toRaby, One of his own particular friends, I 
should say.” 

“ What is be like 1” 

“Short, red-halred, freckled, and valgar.” 

“Ha! hal ha!” chuckled her ladyship, glee- 
tally, ‘Common, vulgar! Ha! ha! You don’t 
know whe ft fs 1” 

“No, how should I #” 

"No, of course not. Well, that red-haired 
vulgar person fg more of a catch almcst than our 

” 


"Indeed, Who fa he!” 
“Augustas, Earl Mount Severn, Viscount 
Danstan, og a i with a good income to 


a0 his 

“Indeed!"’ The second “Indeed” differed 
considerably from the first, 

“Yee. You can take me in to supper with an 
ensy mind if, as I shrewdly suspect, you have 
lefp your shell in order to re Rar get. Ruby a 
rich bueband. That man sult her admir- 
ably ; he has no brains and plenty of money, and 
her bead won't les her heart interfere with her 
much, She fs your own daughter, Cope Vane, 
Soa You onght to be proud of 


“] am,” he replied, quietly, as he led her from 
the ball-room. 


“ Pieassw, looking at yaw cawd,” drawied the 
ae the American introduced him to Raby, 
"il I may, 

“Certainly,” she sald, with a brilliant smile, 
as she relinquished her programme, Here was 
someone worthy all her best dimples and most 
brillant glances—a nobleman, actually a noble- 
man, and one of high degree too. What 
mattered it that hie face pnt her in mind of the 
gnomes she had seen at a pantomime in Avesham 
some yeare back; that his feet were hoofs, 
regular beetle-crushers, and his hands like legs 
of mutton, His shortcomings were 
nothing—simply nothing—in an earl, however 
aie they might have been in-a plain 

er, 

"May I, aw, take a equaw !” he fuquired. 

“ Oh, yes,” 

“Thanks, verwy much,” fnscribing hie name 
opposite s set of lancers. “ I nevaw valse.” 

"No, Don’t you like tt 1” 

“Not much, Wathaw a baw to wush wound 
and wound, you know, and don’t sulb my head, 
ort tiie dattemoe oe cal Raby, fee 

? very + ’ 
Inclined to langh at the squat little man’s ssfooted 


manner, 
“Verwy. Thaw awe athaw things I like 
bettaw,” 


sine ha 1” 

. Ez; widing, wacing.” 

Riding fs a specially delightful amasement,” 

:- pe Yen Siow the bende biel 
le e ¥ J ° 
ites, keep any horses, 


t 
“Weally, Now that’s verwy fanny. Thought 
People who lived fn the countwy always did.” 


can’s,” 


“Aw! weally,” putting op his eyeglass to 
stare at her. “ Live neaw heaw?” he demanded, 
as he dropped ft. 

"Yes ; the other alde of Dene.” 

*Don’s know much about the place. Staying 
with the Blacklands psople, you know.” 

" Are you?” 

“Yes. Kuow them!” 

“ Stightly.” 

“T say, may I take you into suppaw! The 
young age awe golpg now. I don’t want to 
a Bevaw or that fwisky widow fwiend 
of haw’s.” 


“Yes,” responded Raby, with another smile, 
that discl her white teeth, ‘‘ you may take 


And together they proceeded to the dining- 
room, she nob giving a thought to the fact that 
she had promised to let Jack take her, and passing 
him In the corridor without a slugie glance, 

No, she had higher game to fiy at, and ac- 
cordingly flew at it ; and Jack, with a pain ab bis 
heart, the first-of many and many an after-twinge 
of agony, took Opal, but was too weary and put 
out to notice the decorations of the room and 
table, which were beautiful in the extreme. 

The massive gold plate of the Chicherlys was 
on the table and sideboard, the old engraved 
glees and masses of flowers—camelliae from Nice 
and the Channel Islands, violets from Monaco, 
roses from Mentone, orange-blosgoms from T'av- 
giers, choice blooms from many southern places, 
as well as from the Temple Dene con- 
servatories, 

Every imaginable delicacy was on the fesilve 
board, both common and uncommon—turkeys, 
fowls, swans, a peacock with outspread tall, pies, 
pattles, sturgeon, caviare, creams, moundahs, 
nalwah, troffies, and a variety of splendid fruit— 
Eoglish hothouse grapes, American apples, 
Spanish melons, lychees from Chins, granidillos, 
pimentoes, and gigantic chestnuts from Naples, 
pines and bananas from Madeira, Jersey pearr, 
and West Indian pomelos, along with many other 
things, the produce of far countries, 

**Ten't it grand, tis?” whispered Billie, with 

es round with wonder, “What's that bird 
with all the feathers }” 

" A peacock,” 

" May I have a bit!” 

“Of course you may,” said Spragg, who, as 
usaal, was hoverlog near Opal, ‘and anything 
elee you like.” 

‘'Tt’s Opal, I'm sure,” sald Vane to himeelf, 
as he handed Lady Dorothy a alice of pine, 
** What a misfortune she will never give up that 
fellow Obicherly ! Nothing will induce her to do 
that; at least, no fair means; and I shall mise 
all the good things { am sure the American would 
bestow as son-in-law. Had it been Raby all 
would have gone well. She would not have said 
him nay. Jast my luck! I always escape good 
fortune by the hundredth parb of an inch. Con- 
found that sallor fellow.and his love-making! I 
wish he was at the bottom of the ses.” 

And with this charitable wish in his heart he 
went on with his sapper, and helped himself to a 


poraeloe. 

" This fellah knows how to entawtaln,” drawled 
the Earl, looking down the length of the table, 
with {ts load of lovely, bright-coloured blossom, 

** Yes; everything is done fn good style.” 

** Piwsbt wate ; nevaw saw it done bettaw, even 
amongst the uppaw ten,” declared the noble 
Augustus, 

“You see, he fs so wealthy. Money is no 
object to him.” 

“ Exactly ; and this is the wesult.’’ 

“A charming one. It must be delightfal to 
be rich 1” sighed Raby. 

“Do you wish you waw!” asked her com- 


Pe | do, indeed,” with another sigh, longer and 
“Aw! well, shouldn't be sawpwised if you 


that made euch a dark line as 


pression ing 
typ a, arene! her, the light falling fall on 
her 
they rested on the soft crimeon cheek. 





‘I suppose they do if they can afford Ib we) 


(To be continued.) 
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GRATEFUL-COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 


TOWLE 's"s"s 


QUICELY CORRECT Als IRREGULARITIES, REMOVE ALL 

OBSTRUCTIONS, and relieve the a s 

prevalent with the sex. Boxes,1/14 & 2 

times the quantity), of ali Chemists 

on receipt of 15 or 84 stamps, by E. 
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ewe 


re of Imita 


















KEARSLEY 'Sictoveses rcpt 
WIDOW WELCH’S © 
¢, FEMALES PILES! 


Awarded Certificate of Merit for the oure of Irregularities, 
Anemia, and all Female Complaints. They have the approval of 
the Medical Profession. Beware of Imitationsa. The ox 

and originalarein White Paper Wraprers. Box 
9s. $4., of all Chemisia, 22 box contains three 
Or by Post 14 or M4 stamps, by the mazers, C. and G 
17, North Btreet, Westminster. Sold in the Celonies, 












“No shape but this can please yous 
lainty eye.” —Shahespeare 
EXQUISITE MODELS. 

ERFECT FIT. 
QCUARANTEER WEAR, 


S\ EY & ff 
= ts] 

Tas 

.\ \DIAGONAL SEAM 


CORSETS. 


Wii not eplit in the Seams nor | 
brics. 


in the Fabrics. 

Made in White, Black, and 
allthe Fashionable Colours and 
Shades in Italian Cloth, datin, 

and Coutil. 

4/ll, 5/il, 6/11, 7/1 
per pair and upwards. 
THREE COLD MEDALS. 
Sold by the principal Drapers 
and Ladies’ Outfitters, 


HAVE YOU EVER TRIED 
KEATING’S LOZENCES 
FOR YOUR COUCH ? 
DR. GABRIEL, M.D.,L.R.0.P. 


writes from Routh Park, Cardiff, Sept, 28th 
















“T have now prescribed them for the 
"last 8 years in my hospitals and private 
* practice, and find them of great benefit 

“1 certainly and most strongly 
“ recommend them,” ! 








Sold everywhere in Tins 1/1} each. | 


Many birds form their sounds without opening 
their bills, The pigeon fs a well known instance 
of this, Its cooing can be diatincly heard, 
although ib does nob open ite bill. The call is 
formed internally in the throat and chest, and is 
only rendered sudible by resonance, Simllar ways 
may be observed In many birda and oiher 
animals. The clear, loud call of the cuckoo, 
according to one naturalist, fs the resonance of & 
note formed in the bird. The whirring of the 
snipe, which betrays the approach of the bird to 
the hunter, is an act of ventelloquism. Even the 
nightingale has certain notes which are produced 
internally, and which are audible while the bill is 
closed. 
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FACETIZ. 


Texter: ‘Dolly Hannvigirl acts Ike one 
poseeased.” Oleverton: “ Yee, she’s engaged to 
me," 


Visrror : “ And whoare you, my little man ?” 
Cuthbert (with conscious pride) ; “‘]’m the baby’s 
brother.” 

He: ‘‘I asked your father’s consent by tele- 
phone.” She: “What was his answer)” He; 
** He said, ‘I don’t know who you are, but It’s 
all righs.’” 

Tar Experty Genrieman: “The true secret 


of success is to find out what the people 
want——-" The Younger Man: “ Aud give ft to 
them, eh $” “No, corner {t,” 


Mrs. Younenussanp: ‘I want some lamb.” 
Batcher: ‘ Forequarter of lamb, ma'am!” 
Mra, Younghusband: “ Well, no; I thiok three- 
quarters will bs enough.” 

“Ts Dolly enjoying herself at the sea-shore ?” 
*“‘T don’t think so, She esys ahe fs getting along 
splendidly wish her embrofdery work, and that 
means Bo men are there,” 

‘Tax pastor of the church has been 
to boss the choir for efx weeke, but they have 
won.” “ What did they do!” “Got his wife 
to {5in,” 

Youne Lapy: "Merey me! And ao, when 
fast In the jangle, you came face to face with a 
tier, Oool What did you dot” Modern 
Traveller (proud!y): “ Photographed 1%,” 

Mistress: “You say you are well recom- 
mended!” Maid: “Indeed, ma’am; I have 
thirty-nine excellent references,” Mistress : 
* Aud how long have you been in domestic ser- 
vical” Moid: “Two years, ma’am,” 

Younes Stonz: “T spoke to the chemist and 
he advised me that I should-——” Doctor (in- 


terrupting): “Ob, he gave you some idiotic 
advice, I sopposs,” Stone: * He advised me to 
see you |” 


Ha; "Lalways take pains to deny the state- 
caent that women can’t throw straight.”’ She: 
“That is noble of you, my dear.” He: *' Yes; 
i have to remember with whab accurate and 
effective alm you threw yourself at me,” 

Mr, Asker: ‘'Toey tell me that the book- 
Seeper of your firm fs bebind In his accounts. Is 


that sof” Mr, Tasker: “Far from it; he 
cams out ahead. It's the company that’s 
behind,” 


Booxserrer: “ Oan you leb me off this after- 
noon, Mr, Seilem? My grandmother fs dying.” 
Employer: ‘She will have to walt a day or 
two, Ledgers, I am going to the crlcket-match 
myself this afternoon,” 

*'Waat have you got?” he inquired, as he 
eeated himeelf at a table in the restaurant, 
** Almost everything,” replied the walter. 
" Almost. everything? Well, give me a plate, of 
that.” ‘Certainly, Hash!” screamed the 
walter, . 

He was standing by the open door when the 
milkman arrived. ‘* What do you mean by being 
so late?” he thundered, “ W-why, sir,” stam- 
mered the milkman, “iti: only five,” “That 
doesn’t matter! My wife blew me up for being 
late, and I got bere ab four,” 

Hratzr : “Tell, me Kate—you onght to know 
all abouts it—do men—did Charley go down on 
his knees when he proposed?" Kate: “How 
absurd! How could bs have gone down on his 
knees when I--—-- Where do you suppose I was 
sitting 1” 

Excusaman: “You have some pretty high 
buildings in Chicago, haven’b yout” Ohicagoan 
(in London): “ Well, Ishould remark! Why, 
the tops of some of them are covered with anow 
the year around |"’ 

“Dinctesat has original ideas about farafly 
government. Ha asys every home should be a 
little republic, where universal toleration prevails 
and everyone has a voice in the government,” 
** Yea, bis femily is managed on that plan; but 
he and Mrs. Dinglebat have the same oid wrangle 
every day as to who shall be president,” 


Mistrgss: ‘‘Jane, you may clear away the 
breakfast dishes and put the house {n order, I 
am going to my dressmaker’s to have a new 
gown fitted.” Jane: ‘Yes, ma'am. Are you 
golog to take your latchkey, or shall I sit ap for 
you?” 


“Doctor |” erled the excited man, “I want 
you to come up to the house right away.” 
"Dear me!" returned the doctor, reaching for 
his coat, “bas your wife had a turn for the 
worse?” “ Tarn for the worse!” exclaimed the 
excited mau.. “Why, she hasn’t spoken more 
than fifteen or twenty times fn the last hour and 
a half)” 

A SIND HEARTED clergyman was lately com- 

lied to dismiss a gardener who used to purloin 

ie frufd and vegetables, For the sake of bis 
wife and family he gave him a letter of recom- 
mendation, and this is how he worded ft: ‘I 
hereby certify that A. B. has been my gardever 
for over two years, and that during that time he 
got more ont of my garden than any man I ever 
employed.” 

“Mapa,” gaid the tramp, as a middle-aged 
lady came to the door in responses to his knock, 
would you give a poor old man a bite to. eat!’ 
“ Why,” replied the lady, “you are certalaly 
able to earn a liviog, You don’t look very old.” 
«Books are often deceitful, lady,” answered the 
wanderer. ‘I am old enovgh to be your grand- 
father.” A moment later he was seated in the 
kitchen, and nothing she bad In the pantry was 
toe good for him. 


“Ox, I have a great cong this time,” sald the 
man who writes popular music, ‘‘It’s sure to 
beago.” “ Piay it for me,” requested the man 
who doesn’t kaow much about such things, ‘‘ Oh, 
I baven’t written the music yet.” “Then hum 
the alr for me.” "It's not yet composed.” 
“The beauty les in- the sentiment, I suppose, 
What's the firet verse?” “Ob, I haven’t written 
that, but I tell you, old man, I have a catch line 
for the chorus that’s simp'y great.” 

Youna Wire: "I knew you would like the 
slippers, Harry, if for no other reason, because I 
made them.”--Husband: ‘' You don’t mean this 
fa all your work?! Why, what a talented little 
wite I have, to be sure.” Young Wife: " Yes, 
all my work. Of course,I bought the uppsre, 
and Mary sewed them together, and I gob a man 
to sole them; but I pus the bows on and did 
them up in the box, And do you know, Harry, 
I’m proud of myself, I didn’t think I could 
ever do such things.” 

Arter the guests were goue, the bride looked 
over the wedding-presents very carefully, and 
then sat down and began to weep. ‘ Why, my 
darling,” exclaimed the groom, as hegathered her 
fn his arms, “‘ what is the matter! Is seems to 
me that our friends have remembered us very 
handsomely. I don’t know of a single one of 
them who hasn’t given something, and moat of 
the presents are very nice ones, too,” “ Yes,” 
she sobbed ; “'b-b-ut there are no t-t-two alike, 
and I had been co-counting on the f-f-fun I would 
have takfog duplicates b-back and getting money 
for them,” 

Aw excited middle-aged lady bounced Into a 
suburban police-station the other day and 
accosted the Inspector on duty. " Where’s my 
Jim?” she demanded, ‘*' Beg pardon, madam— 
dog, I presume?” said the officer. “ Don’t you 
dare to presume nothing of the kind,” snapped 
the lady. “Dog, indeed! No, alr, hasband— 
my husband. Ha’s missing, dleappesared, de- 
camped——” “You don’t say eo!” “Bat Tu 
have you to understand that I do ssy so, young 
man. -How dare you sit there and fistly contra- 
dich a ratepayer i—leastways the lawfal wife of 
one. I'll report you, slr. Do you hear that! 
I'll report you ! Where's my husband!” ‘My 
dear madam——” “ How dare you call me your 
dear madam; Do you think that I come here 
to be {neulted? I tell you my husband has 
decamped, and you eft there like a dummy ! 
What do you think of that?” ‘ Well, madam,” 


responded the polite inspector, ‘‘I haven't the 
pleasure of your husband’s acquaintance, but I 





should say be is a very wise man, Constable 
Blower, show this lady out |” 


——_ 
“ Hewarerta,” sald Mr, Meekton, as he pansy 
on the front step, “could you remember what 
was you sald yeerterday, when you so Properly 
reproved me for leaving the door open!” «| 
think I can ; but 1 hope I shall nob have oo. 
sion to use it again.” “Oould you give me ti, 
exact tones and gestures!” ' Yes,” “Wai 7 
wish you would. I have an office boy who leavy 
the door open continually, and if you teach me jy 
make that speech {t would certainly be a gra 
help to me in my business.” 

“ AN Increase of salary!” exclaimed the pompoy | 
manager of a small omnibus company to a clerk 
who had jast made that request, “I am afraid, 
sir, that you are too extravagant!" He 

with a heavy watch chain and looked severely x 
the young man, who returned his stare boldly, 
Is was the set phrase on such occasions, and thy 
applicant had heard {ballbefore. He meant to hay, 
that rise or somewhere else. “ Excure me, 
alr,” he rep respectfully, ‘I haven't say 
chance to be — awd on what 1 eam," 
‘Young man,” contiai pompous gentlemay 
*'T have risen from the ranks, How! By being | 
carefal, When I was young I made mousy by 
saving bas fares.” ‘' Ab, that was fn the olf 
days,’ sald the young man, with a kno 
wink, “Bat with the bell punches and the pr. 
sent system of inspection, you would find thi 
you couldn’t save eixpence withou being col: 
jared, however careful you were.” The manage 
nearly fainted, and the young man had to wk 
other employment, 








Tus Boxers —Writlog of “' The Revolution i 
China and ite Causes,” in the September Cen. 
tury, R. Van Bergen gives considerable {nfor. 
mation as to the Boxerr. Any Intelligent mu 
who has lived at Peking for sfx months knows of 
these so-called Boxers, and has, knowingly « 
not, employed one or more of them, By the 
term ‘intelligent’ Is meant a man who dow 
not suppose that svery human being must neces 
sarily understand his own language, but admits 
the fact that there are other tonguer, and ale 
that, when he travels or resides fo forelgn 
countries, ib becomes him to famillarize himself 
with such foreiga languages. Every resident of 
Peking employs a watchman or doorkeeper, ani 
that person is, in every Instance, a member of 
the Ta-chuan (literally, " Big Fist”); or, as it 
fs now called, “ Boxer,” seclety. Properly cov 
aidersd, ib is not a secred society, bub bearss 
great resemblance to our labour-unions, Its 
purpose fe mainly benevolent, nemely, to provide 
for old or disabled members, The society of the 
Boxers is made up of men whose physlal 
and muscular strength has been trained 
purposely and from early youth, nob that they 
may enter the athietic arsna, bat that they my 
engage In a perfectly lawfal and recognised 
career, They are engaged as watchmen by 
wealthy residents, and as guards by travellen 

ig ® large amount of money, or to convy 
specie for great distances, Sach » gaurd o 
watchman Ineures perfect safety, for iv places 
the or person under the protectioa of 
the Ta-chusan union, and thieves or malefactor 
dread srousing {ss vengeance, Not a alngle la 
stance fs on record where a member of the Te 
chuan was faithless to his trast, The goverl- 
ment recognised the union, and frequently 
employed it to convoy treasure, The Lavher of 
Prince Taav, aad grandfather of the helt 
apparent, iz, and hae been for years, the « ‘ical 
patron of the union, It fs evident from this 
explanation that a member of the Ta-chuan cot 
responds somewhat to the. modern calling of 
private detective in our social arrangement 
This fe farther confirmed, alnce, fn elther cnt, 
men may be hired for specific » aod not 
always in strict conformity to law. The bistory 
of the United States contalus Instances where 
corporations, in fear of depredations by «*rikiug 
workmen, have engaged a body of private detec 
tives to repel any avtack upon their plants. 4 
man fn posseasion of a well- purse could, at 





Peking, engage any oumber of Ta chuan med: 
bers for purposes which would not bear pnbilelty: 
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SOCIETY. 


Tus Queen always “looks forward to the 
autumn visit to Balmoral, and greatly enjoys the 
lovely drives in the neighbourhood and the fine 
praciog alr. Her Mojeaty fs out a great 
part of every day, and takes the keenest interest 
in all the surroundings of her Highland home, 
This year there fs, of course, no entertaining. 


and the swans flocking around her with 
the objact of elther being fed or petted. To her 
pony, who used to go by the name of Baby, she 


Tr the Queen should decide to go to 
ibis probable that Hear Majesty will travel 
from Ballater to Harwich, aud -there j 
Royal yacht Victoria and Albert, crossin; 
North Sea to the Hook of Holland Pier, 
travelling thence direct to Frankfort, thus 
following the route which the Prince and 
Princsss of Wales adopted. 
have been made for the Queen's residence 
at Friedrichahof, the seat of the Empress 
Frederick on the Taunus Hilis, a spacious suite 
of rooms ia the chiteau having been furnished 
expressly for Her Majoaty’s use, 

Ir is not improbable that the new King 
Queen of Italy will visit us ab no distant 
With the Eoglish and English mann 
customs the young Kiog is thoronghly in 
pathy, and the most cordial relations have exis 
between him and our younger Princes, so that 
the Royal couple will be warmly welcomed ff 
they come, It fe eald to be the intention of King 
ie green egg en hgh oo 

rte, #0 as to become personally acquain 
with the other rulers of Europe. 

Tae King of Denmark fs now fn residence at 
the CoAteau of Fredensborg for the first time for 
seven years, The King occuples the same apart- 
ments as of old, while those of Qaeen Loulse are 
keptempty. The suite (sltting-room, bedroom, 
and weed be the Ronee De, the late Tear is 
now impress-Dowager, everything 
remaining es formerly, The adjoining rooms 
are occupied by the Princess of Wales, and all of 
these apartments have a charming view over the 
gardens, The King of the Hellienes has a suite 
of rooms (four in number) on the second floor, 
which look out on the courtyard, The Royal 
Family meet at lancheon, w te served in the 

hiness Room, and they dine fo the garden 
saloon, The evening is spent In the drawing- 
rooms and the music-room, The gerdens and 
the neighbouring woods are delightful in hot 
weather, aud there are lovely drives In all direo- 
tions, Fredensborg iss very much more 
secluded place than Bernstorff, 
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Tux King of Portugal fs the only Royal artfat- 


awarded a medal at the Paris Exhibition for a 
pastel shown by him. The jary with a commend. 
able sense of atrict fairness, decided to jadge his 
‘work entirely on ita merits, and awarded him a 
allver medal, King Carlos is proud of this 
mephow of the Ine. King Uisasoesh Soong te 
W ibe. ambert, to 
the house of Saxe Coburg and Gotha, hie grand- 
father, King Ferdinand, who married the Qaeen 
Marla Gloria, being a greab-nepbew of the Priace 
Consort. He was born September 28cb, 1862, 
his birthday being the same as his Queen’s, a 
rare colneidencs.. They have two 1 


Duke of Braganz», helr to the throne, thirteen, 
aud the Dake of Baja, elevenin November. The 
Qaeen of Portugal was the beautifal Princess 
Améiie of age _ fee born eyed — ny 

" on 3 
y Av aud the King ot regan ot the; on the heat of the oven, Then stir in the butter 
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STATISTIOS. 


Tere are 9.000 cells in a square foot of 
honey-comb. 

Express trains pass each other ab a velocity 
of ninety yards » second. 

Carro is the largest town In Africa. Its in- 
habitants number 500,000, of which 25,000 


Earopeans. 
7 Switzerland bread seems to play a more 
prominent part as food than in any other 
country except France, It furnishes 70 per 
cent, of the nourishment of the 3,000 000 in- 
habitants. in the Swiss Republic. In England 
bread forms less than 50 per cent, of our food, 





GEMS. 


Ir is nob enough’ for s thing to be good, 
but it must be good ab the right moment, 

THERE is indabitable evidence that the good 
in the world is stronger than the evil; a great 
slow, steady progress of the good, forever galn- 
ing on the evil. ' 


Goon breeding is the art of showing men by 
external signs the Internal regard we have for 
them. I arlses from good seuse, improved by 
conversing with good company. 

Persons of genius are more Individual than 
any other people, and leas capable, conee- 
quently, of fitting themselves, without hurtful 
com into any of the small number of 
moulds which soclety provides In order to save 
ite members the trouble of forming their own 
characters. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Pium Jam—Divide the plums, stone them, 
and put them ona dish strewed over with pounded 
eugar, Let them remain for twenty-four hours, 
and then Lg in the preserving-pan, using three- 
quarters of 8 pound of sugar to every pound of 
fruit. Let them simmer gently for half an hour 
by the elde of the fire, then boil quickly for 
another quarter of an hour, removing the scum 
asitrises, Stir constantly, and add the kernels 
of the stones when the preserve boils, 

German Honzy-Cakes —Heab one pound of 
pure, strained honey, and one pound of powdered 
sugar together ; when clear add one pound of 

gen p ee the grated Byes of a 
large lemon, a nutmeg, one saltepoon- 
tal of ground cloves, and mix;.now take from 
aware Fae in gradually one pound of sifted 
flour, a wineglassfal of brandy. Let ft rise 
in a.cold place for a week, then rol! out and bake 
as cookies, or bake In sheets, and cut In finger- 
atcips when half cooled. 

Mitx Roits.—Roub two ounces of batter into 
one pound of self-raising flour, and form {bt Into 
pint of milk. Divide 
tions, roll each portion 


é 
: 
iE 


each. 
them In a sharp oven twenty minutes. Five 
min e they are done brush them over 
to give them a glssed appearance. 

Instead of the seif-raising flour, a good teaspoon- 
fal of Borwick’s baking-powder may be mixed 
with a pound of common flour, 

Fia Tarts,—Six large figs, two ounces sugar, 
one ounce butter, quarter teaspoonfal ¢ 
and some paste, alittle milk. Silee the figs. If 
they are good frea yer dt paar au 
washed, but the cheaper fige are the better 


h 
the | for a good rinse in warm water, Pat them, after 





» and allow them te ecol, 
, 





MISCELLANEO UB. 


Brrs always look out fora warm, sunny day 
to swarm, : 

THE average human ear is from two to two and 
& half inches in length. 

THE smallest coin now current {In Europe fe 
the Greek lepton, It fe worth one-tenth of a 
penny, 

From a strong, well-stocked hive as much as 
1 he Roehm may be taken without starving 


Tas Austrian Emperor's crown, which fe 
regarded as one of the finest works of Ear 
goldamiths, contalus over £100,000 worth of 
gold and jewels. 

THE first law fm Scotch tartans is that every 
stripe, of whatever breadth or colour, must be 
a in both length and breadth of the 
we ’ 

A rutt sLoopep Indian lunatic has never 
existed, Lunacy among the Indians was never 
known until they began to mix with the 
whites. 

Cats are greatly veuerated in. Persia. The 
feline friends of the Shah number filty, each 
a ua own attendant and a special room for 
m 


THz Dom Dam bullet derives {ts name from 
Dam-Dam, India, where {b was firat made, Ita 
top is of brass, and hollow. When it strikes fte 
victim 1s becomes umbrella shaped, and tears ite 
way through the flesh, making a dangerous 
wound, Blood polsoniog usually sets in within 

minutes after the bullet strikes. 

Iw Rassia miniature Bibles are often worn av 
watch‘cbarms. One of these Bibies is one Inch 
long, three-fourths of an inch wide, and three- 
elghiths of an Inch thick, snd contains the first five 
Books of the Old Testament, The text of the 
Book is in Hebrew, and the titles in Latin. It eon 
only be read with the help of a powerful magni- 
fying glass, 

Curngsk bes a written and many spoken 
languages, One says: ‘‘ China bas one language 
for the eye and about a hundred or so for the 
ear.” This refers to the tones and local changes 
of dialect. The fact that there Is one language 
for books and many for speech makes the 
acguisition of this peculiar lingua exceedingly 
difficult. The colloguial clalect fs known as the 
Mandarin and fs the « flicial langusge. The Wen- 
life the literary style. Tne native dictlonarice 
show a collection of nearly forty-five thovsand 
characters or hieroglyphica. They are ideo- 
graphic, plotorial and phonetic, Tne language 
has nelther alphabet, inflection, declenefon, nor 
conjogation, and conslats of four or five hundred 
spoken monosyliables which have different 
meanings, according to intonation and con- 
nection. Time, number, gender, etc, are 
expressed by using two or more words. The 
characters are written or printed {n vertical 
columns, beginning at the right hand top corner of 
the page. One can read the classics with a know- 
ledge of five thousand characters, 

HE Japanese have a queer little domestic pes 
that fs sald to waltz through the greater part of 
the waking hours of {te life, never growing tired, 
even If ite feeb wear out in the process, The 
animal belongs to a peculiar breed of mice—black 
and white with pink eyes. One of thelr peculiarf- 
tles is that when other baby mice are jusv begin- 
ning to walk these are beginning ‘to waltz, If 
several mice are put fn.together, they will often 
be seen waltziag in couples, and sometimes more 
than two will join in the mad whirl. So rapid ie 
the movement that !t le Impoastble to tell heads 
from taille. When the floor of the cage is not 
smooth, the mfce actually wear out their feet, 
leaving only the stumps to whirl-on. Waltzing 
seems to be as necessary for the waltzing mouse 
as midair somersaults are to the tumbling pigeon. 
An upright peg forms a convenient pivot round 
which the mice can whirl, but ‘* Natural Science ” 
is the authority for the statement that without 
any such guide they would not in several minutes 
cover an area larger than a dianer plate, and 
they easily spin under a tumbier, 
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MOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


G. B.—Yon oan claim the fail amount. 
A. A.—Give him a clear month's notice. 
Lat.—Great Britain has the largest navy. 
PY ire smote landlord was entitled to act as he 


Ecreic.—It is a trade matter into which we cannot 
enter. 


Osnt.—Look up a work on the subject at the British 
Museum. 


E. fe od ag fs now out of your coat, and can- 
not be restored. 


Epim.—To cut hard-boiled eggs iu smooth slices dip 
the knife in water. 


@. G.—As the woman died intestate, her property 
would go to her husband. 


OuivPorp.— The reward for informing upon deserters 
is now, we believe, withdrawa, 


L.. B.—The Indian's signal of battle was a rattle. 
snake's ekin filled with arrows 


Farp.--A copy of any Act of Paliament may be 
obtained throvgh any bookseller. 


Ecta.—Dirty matting may be cleaned with salt and 
water, and alcohol removes stains from it. 


G@racz-—To remove quickly the x from the 
bottom of a cake hold it in front of the fie. 

H. A.--There fs no record that any person has ever 
been able to make his way to the North Pole. 


GeRALD.—You can for a few pence buy a cement for 
the purpose at any waterproofer or cycle shop. 

Quvuenist.—It 1s not legal for a man to his nieve ; 
he could be prosecuted for it by the au 


Berry.—A very good plan to eradicate them fs to let 
Site stained port conk Se walk Soe a night before waah- 
ig: 
Woreren.—The only way would bs to communicate 
with each individual asylure, giving mame and supposed 


J. B.—Marrisge with a deceased wife's sister Is at 
t illegal, and any such form of marriage is not 
iegally valid. 


Brr.—Strong vinegar or salts of lemon applied, left 
on for a time, then well washed out and repeated till 
the stains are removed. 


As ious —If a wife leaves her husband voluntartiy 
and witbont reasonable oxcuse, the man cannot be made 
aliment her in a separate residence, 


Hovsewirn.—Dirty white skin rugs can be cleaned 
with a sponge and naphtha; but great care must be 
used ag naphtha is rery ir flammable. 


0. J.—No dangerous drugs, such as morphine and 
, ever be admintstered unless proscribed 
by a competent and conscientious physician, 


E. D,—Thbe Iele of Dogs is said to be named from the 
hounds of Edward Ill. being kept there, for contiguity 
to Waltham and other Royal forests in Essex. 


A. B.—If the work is deemed of extraordinary merit, 
and apt to become popular, publishers are usually 
willing to assume the entire risk of publication. 


Wotrs.—Tho French Government resolved upon war 
with Prussia on July 15th, 1870, and the treaty of 
peace was signed at Frankfort on May 10th, 1871. 


0. B.—Cut nerrow strips of cork, and fill the hole 
completely. Then force the screw in; it will make as 
tight a job as if driven into aa entirely new hole. 


Mutt y.—Oover them with fine dry whiting and faller’s 
earth. Wrap them in a cloth and let them stand a few 
days. Then gently brush cff the cleaning material. 

Oty Reanzr.—After paying the just debts, you are 
entitied to a third of the value of the 


the other two-thirds going to your son and daughter i 
equal shares, 


Unsnarry.— You are in a difficult position, but in your 
own interest it would be better to remain as you are. 
If you left him you would have no claim beyond that 
you mention. 


Hitpa.—Mildew stains can be removed by rubbing 
plenty of soap and powdered chalk on the garment ana 
Placing itinthe sun, It may be mecesssry to repeat 
this operation. 


B. 0.—British Columbia inland has much the same 
climate as the reat of Canada, but at the coast and in 
Vancouver it is much like our own, though possibly 
somewhat milder. 


Racusr —Benzine will remove them. Rub it on 
with a bit of flanne), putting most benzine in the 
middle of the stain and extending it; then rub dry 


a the Turks from the natives 


granted to islanders. 
Hatry.—Diluted oxalic acid is, 


MiskRABLE es yoy Png rare 7 
our jealo v you see bim 

4 sdtsaiee’ A wise plan for you to adopt would 

{ camnitent utter indifference to bis conduct and seek 

more deserving and appreciative companion. 


soap, one gill of turpentine. 
very fine, and put 
stand a 
water and aid to the wax and turpentine. 


Shave the 


" LOVE'S QUESTIONINGS. 


War do I love thee ? 
How do I know 1 
We sow the seed, 
And the flower doth grow. 


What made me love thee ? 
How can I tell? 

You came, I saw, 
Love said it was well, 


When do I love thee ? 
. Well, let me see, 
Awake or asleep, 
Thou srt ever with me. 


How do I love thee ? 


God sent forth the ray. 


If properly done it will make the velvet look like new. 
G. R—There being apparently no 
marriage, the husband eould dispose of 
by will absolately as he thought fit; 
everything to the wife none of his 
other relatives can interfere with 
A Mornzs.—It fe most unwise 
children's hair if it ls at all inclined to be 
let 


imprudent as to choose glasses for yourself, 
people of mature years have eyes of a yn 
they therefore require glasses especially 
thoes $0 equate to foe Only a skilled oculist 
be trusted in so fmportant a matter. 

C. D.—The clove tree is foand in nearly quote one 
the West Indian Islands, and especially 
Trinidad, Grenada, St. Vincent, avd Domini 
= number of trees is probably found in Grenada, 
an 


A. G.—The Allied Powers were in Crete seeking ¢° 
and 
g upon ae dar aie eel property being tebe de dan nd Hy oe 
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BE. 0.—Three ounces white wax, half an ounce castile 
soap and wax 
wex into the turpentine. Let it 
and night, then boll the soap in one gill of 


Monizt.—Have velvet well brashed and free from 
dust. Then take a small ee agg fresh butter and rub 
pa . then rub one way on 

velvet, firet with one hand and then with the other. 


possible, 

Do not be so 
Few 
and 
for 
shotld 


of 
in Jamaica, 
ica, The 


— 
Inuxz.—Lay the rose-leaves carefully in the j 

of about an inch in le each 

and then 

quarter of an ounce of broken stick cinnamon. 

this process until the leaves are within an in 

top. Then pour ia sufficient cologne water 

jar, an ne eee using kag = 

cover evaporation. In two wee 

Tuill be resdy for use, will 
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Tax INDEX ro Vot. LXXIIL ts now Ready}. Pris 
One Penny, post-free, Threo-halfpence, 


with a clean napkin. 


M. L. B.~Acknowledge invitations within a day or 
a0 after receiving yy — either oS a . 
third person. Repeat ihe acceptance the day an 
hour of the invitation. 

Disraessep.—Your dulnese is probably dus to shynesa 
and naturel reserve. You should when in company try 
to forget yourself, and not be too anxious to say some- 


payee Es For, after all, ordinary conversation is 
m the interchange of smal! talk. 


from the “' island” nntmegs, mace and . 
exporte the value of about ten or twelve At. Lerrers To Bx ADPDARssED TO THE Enit0 
Spoibend prea. “ ov an Loupox Baapan, 96, Onthorine Btrect, Senet, 
Tom.—The word ‘‘renalasance” was employed in ? 
Italy, about the middle of the fifteenth century, and 
referred to the restoration cf pafating, sculpture, 
architecture, wor in gems and precious metsls, and 
other classic arts. e ‘renaissance " in architecture 
was introduced into France.early in the sixteenth 
century, The word literally moans new birth, resurrec- 
tion, revival. 


«"_ We cannot undertake to return rejected mart: 
scripts. 
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F. CHARLES REIN & SONE 


q 
Sole Inventors and Makers of the World-Renowned 


AURAL INSTRUMENTS. a 


Wine Pabtece Medals. 











TO BE HAD ONLY AT THE 


PARADISE FOR THE DEAF, 
108 & 108a, Strand, London, 


422. PRESTON STR E1  BRAGazTrON 


Bottles 
Sold 
Everywhere. 


The Cure for Skin Diseases; Eruptions, 


Blotehes, Eczema, Acne, Disfigure- 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth 
Supple, Hi é, Healthy 
ye 2s. 6d. if 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. | § 
a AND IRON | 
BODILY STRENGTH! i | 
RVE STRE ae 
GRE MENTAL TRE . 
GREAT DIGESTIVE STRENGTH | 
Promotes Appetite, Cures Dyspepsia, | _ i 
Uysteria. Nervous Complaints, &o. nan eR ERROR aenennE 
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ONE LIQUID. . 


I No. 1..Black 
ae No. 2..Dark Brown 


less, Perfect, 


e $Permanent & Odourless,'# 


each bottle. 


2/6, 3/6, 8) & 106 (PRIVATELY PACKED). 
J. BRODIE, 4) IYSEUM STREET, | ONDON 
Established 1 Once Tried, Always Used. 
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L FEMALES 





Sr ioware of imitations injurious & Borthione ! 


Quickly correct all 
irregularities, remove 
all obstructions, and} | 
relieve the distressing 
symptoms so preya- 
lent with the sex. 
Boxes ls, 1d. & 25. 9d. (the} | 
latter contains three times | 
the quantity) of all Chemists. 
Sent anywhere oh receipt of 
15or34stamps by &.T. TowLe 
& Co., Manufacturers, Dry- 
den Street, Nottingham. 


|WHELPTON'S ==> 
| PILL. 


Keep youreyse 1 the pill, draw the picturé gent!y towards you in 
face until the pil disuppeats in the monk's mouth. 


THE 


1 Line with yy 


BEST FAMILY MEDICINE. 
THE BEST LIVER PILL. 

’ THE BEST CURE FOR INDIGESTION. 
BEST PREVENTIVE OF SEA SICKNESS, 


7)d., 1/13, and 2/9, of all Chemists. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
26, Catherine Street, Strand, London W.C. 


FOR VACANT POSITIONS on this COVER 


MANAGER, 


Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, of 33 Stamps, | 
G. WHELPTON & SON, 
3, CRANE COURT, FLEET STREET, LONDON, £,% 
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s Ultimatum is an 
Unpolished Document.”’— 
Vide ‘Daily Press. 


‘Won't Wash Clothes. 


LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, 


MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. 
COPPER LIKE GOLD. 
WINDOWS LIKE CRYSTAL. | 
BRASSWARE LIKE MIRRORS. 
CROCKERY LIKE MARBLE. 

PAINT LIKE NEW. 


THE WORLD'S MOST RAPID CLEANSER 
AND POLISHER. 


WILL DO A‘DAY’S WORK IN AN HOUR. 


ae PORT SUNLIGHT, CHESHIRE. 
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